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QO OOO OOOO OOOO OOO OOOO ODODE DODOOODOOE DOOD | ence unless the house has been packed on purpose to dis- 


concert him—and I think little of this kind takes place at 
our annual hippodrome. Out of the forty-six candidates, a 
commi:siin compored of the Police Court magistrate, 
county judges, the High Ccurt judges and the Board of 
Trade, could nct pcessib'y pick out a good board of alder- 
men; and if the maycralty candidates were to be submitted 
to a similar test eith r A'd. Lamb wou'd be chosen on a 
pinch or new nom.nati- ns wou!d be called for. The distyrb- 
ance in the relation b tween the School Board and the City 
Council has not effected,-as was hoped, a great change in 
the personality of the candidates, who, it was thought. 
would rehabilitate the old system. As usual, this city next 
Monday is to witness a scrub race, and it is to be hoped 
the best will be made out of a bad job. If Ald. Curry’s 
plan were to be adept d dividing the legislative and execu- 
tive duties of the Council, men who cou!d spare an hour 
three or four times a week might be induced to be candi- 
dates. The bettr class cf citizens scoff at the idea of being 
aldermanic candidates when it would mean the giving of 
their whole attention to ain endeavor to direct affairs which 
they could not control. What is wanted is not fewer men 
in the Council, but less for them to do. Tihis change could 
be brought abcut by handing over the purely routine work 
to an executive and leaving the purely legislative business 
to men elected to produce and insist upon a certain policy. 







A Happy New Year! Here's to good 
resolutions whether they are kept or not, 
and to good wishes, whether they are 
meant or not. * % % vw st HH Ft Ut 
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GOOOOOOOGOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO9OOOOOOOOOOOOS 


Things in General. 





66 HEY’RE off!’—in  rac:-course phrase—Robinson, 
Howland, Lamb, Urquhart and the Socialist, who 
will ibe described as having “also ran.” With such 

a prize as the mayoralty of Toronto it is not a matter of 

wonder that there are so many entries, but that this prize 

is put up in a helter-skelter every year for such poor stock 
to chase after. On nomination day each candidate tried to 
handicap the other, and no “skate” had the saddle put on 
him without his competitor endeavoring to weight him 
down with some defect in his record or hearing some shout- 
ing about his previous bad performances. Alderman 

Daniel Lamb accepted the situation with less complaint and 

more manliness than any of the others. His record is good, 

for he has never been in anything but an honest race. He is 

a man of means as well as experience, and it may be said 

that his money was made befcre he went into municipa’ 

politics. He is enthu iastic and a hard worker; a little 
snappy, snorty and old-wcmanish at times, but to be de- 
pended upon for square dealing and good sense. If the 
people of Toronto, with such a list of entries, do not see 
that he wins out they deserve even worse government than 
they have had and have now. If men with little or no ex- 
perience, and worse still, little or no sense, are to be passed 
over the head of a man who has not only served seven 
years for Leah, but another seven for Rachel, and has many 
municipal reforms—rather small ones, it must be admitted 

—at his credit, then they should be left to bet on 100o—1 

shots and expect every trick of jockeys to be employed.-in 

pulling one of these ought-to-be-deads past the pole ahead 
of the bunch. 

It is a good many years since we had .a man of substance 
as well as sense at the head of our municipal government. 
and now that we have an opportunity let us have lamb 
and mint sauce at the City Hall instead of ground hog 
stuffed with wind, mud-larks garnished with guff, or cock- 
sparrows on pedigreed toast, as in the recent past. 

** 

LIST of the Mayors and defeated mayoralty candi- 

dates during the last twenty years is of interest at 

the present moment, and furnishes ground for reflec- 

tion as to whether the class of material is or is not retro- 
grading in quality: 


Year. Mayor Defeated Candidates. 
1883. A. R. Boswell. J. J. Withrow. 
1884. A. R. Boswell. (Accl.) 
1885. Alex. Manning. J. J. Withrow. 
1886. W. H. Howland. Alex. Manning. 
1887. W. H. Howland. David Blain. 
1888. E. F. Clarke. E. M. Defoe. 
Elias Rogers. 
1880. FE. F. Clarke. (Accl.) 
1890. E, F. Clarke. John McMillan. 
Ror. E. F. Clarke. E. A. Macdonald 
1892. R. J. Fleming. E. B. Osler. 
John McMillan. 
James Beaty. 
1893. R. J. Fleming. E. E. Sheppard. 
1894. Warring Kennedy. R. J. Fleming. 
1895. Warring Kennedy. R. J. Fleming. 
1806. R. J. Fleming. John Shaw. 
1897. R. J. Fleming. George MeMurrich. 
1808. John Shaw. FE. A. Macdonald. 
1899. John Shaw. George McMurrich. 
FE. A. Macdonald. 
1900. E..A. Macdonald. E. F. Clarke. 
Jchn Hallam. 
1QoT. O. A. Howland. F. S. Spence. 
E. A. Macdonald. 
John Shaw. 
C. C. Woodley. 
1902. O. A. Howland. W. F. Mac'ean. 


C. C. Woodley. 
os 

S a picce of everweening egotism and contemotuous 

disregard fot popular institutions. I think I have 
heard nothing of recent years rivalling in even a lim- 
ited degree the expression of Mayor Howland at his ongan- 
ization meeting in the Y.M.C.A. hall last Fridav night. He 
is reported to have “expressed regret that his friends shoul¢ 
be troubled at this festive season with a wretched municip?' 
election, especially when business required to be carefuliv 
attended to.” The “ Evening News” is responsible for this 
revort, Fut it sounds so like the man whose words are sup- 
posed to be quoted that we can afford to accept it if no 
contradicticn is made. So every contest at a “ festive sea- 
son.” cr in fact at any season, which may make Mr. How- 
land’s retirement frem wublic life necessary. is “a wretched 
municipal election.” Mr. Hewland s> evidently ho'ds his 
office, according to his own belief, by insniration, bv divine 
right, that neither he nor his friends should be troubled or 
their forenoon sleep spoiled by the c'amor of someone else 
with a divine call to occupy the Mayor’s chair. It is really 
rich, when you come to scrutinize the thine. isn’t it? 
** x 
EADING in Tuesday night’s “ Telegram” the exceed- 
ingly well written and amusing. descriptions of the 
aldermanic ward meetings, at which the candidates 
were supposed to state their views, One cannot come to any 
other conclusion than that meetings such as those described 
are regarded by those who attend them as an annual circus. 
The “heckling” of the candidates, the jeers, cheers, and 
general disorder of a mild type, indicate that such electors 
as turn up on such occasions are out to have fun with the 
candidates rather than to listen to reason or be warned by 
a recital of the misfortunes of the past. It must be con- 
fessed that the candidates themselves are of a type which 
invites these bear-pen performances. Forty-six candidates 
are contesting for twenty-four places in the City Council 
and though I may give offence to the other forty-five, I 
must say that Ald. Curry of the Third Ward is the only 
one in the bunch who has been always and absolutely fear- 
less in his attempts to reconstruct the Council or to con- 
duct public business on such lines as would be adopted by 
any commercial firm that expected to survive for twelve 
months. Half a dozen other men have distinguished them- 
selves, but at some point during the year they have become 
demagogic and betrayed weaknesses which indicate that 
they are only entitled to re-election in the absence of better 
men. 

What better evidence of the unfitness of the ordinary 
candidate, either for the City Council or the School Board 
could be found than the sport that is made of them at thi 
annual municipal circus? A man with dignity, a good record 
and a power to control men, is never the sport of an audi- 


would it not be well 


way within the next couple of years? 
begin too soon. 

* 
seem to be a Manifesto family. 
member for West Durham, and 


HE Blakes 
Blake, when 


issued 


then before the country. 
critical to the 


spots making it read like one of the Psalms. 


they are quite right in their methods 


and as they are not sl 


other conclusion than that they 
until without warning to their 
enemies of their allies the most iniury. 
not in accordance 
distinctly Irish. 


friends they 


yearns. 





FOR MAYOR FOR 1903—ALDERMAN DANIEL LAMB, 


As discussions of this sort begin about the first of De- 
cember and fail to materialize either before or after election 
as soon as we discover, as we cer 
tainly will discover, how inefficient and self-seeking an outfi 
we have had loaded upon us for 1903, for some movement 
to be inaugurated to formulate such reforms as the cits 
really needs, and to look t » wards the nomination for alder 
men for 1904 of such men as are competent to take hold 
of the great questions which the city must settle in som 
It is impossible t 


Edwar¢ 
after 
he had been leader of the Liberal party in Canada 

a manifesto denouncing commercial union with th: 

United States as being the meaning of the Liberal policy 
New S. H. Blake, at a moment 
Liberals in Ontario, wr'tes a letter to Mr 
J. J. Fey, K.C., which is being given the widest possibl 
circulation by the Ontario Opposition, denouncing the Ross 
Government in the fiercest possible terms, apparently pat 

terning his language partially after Jeremiah and yet in 
I am of the 
opinion that in beth instances the B'akes may not have 
been far wrong in their opinions, but IT am not sure that 
Conviction with re 

gard to such grave things does not come to astute lawyers 
and clever politicians in a moment, a month, or a year. In 

deed, the evidence was before them both for several years 
slow of decision, we can come to n 

reserved their thunderbolts 
could do th: 
If this procedure is 
with ethics, if it is not good polities, it is 
The latter point is made particularly plain 
by Mr. Sam Blake directing his manifesto to the leader of 
the Trish Roman Catholics in the Legislature, who, fine and 
genial a gentleman as he is, has never shown any singul: 
tendency, neither has the class he represents indicated any 
great devotion, to the nuritv of politics for which Mr. Blake 
If Mr. Blake desired to go into the manifesto busi 
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ness—a profession for which he is eminently qualified—why 
shculd not he have addressed the people instead of the gentle- 
man who js said to have the greatest possible control over 
a wavering vote? With all due deference to Mr. Blake’s 
clever imitation of a denunciatory prophet of old, it is t 
be feared that if it were not for politics, and very peculiar 
politics at that, his lamentations—well founded as they are 
—over the decadence of political morality in Ontario would 
never have been written. 
** 

HE recent and frightful railroad wreck at Wanstead on 
the G.T.R., when twenty-eight people lost their lives 
and nearly two score were seriously injured, appeals. 

as the daily papers express it, “powerfully to the sorrow 
and sympathy of the entire community, coming as it does 
at a season of special festivity and shappiness.’’ Almost 
with one accord the chroniclers cf this harrowing event 
have found it a propriate to use something approaching 
this trite and somewhat canting expression in describing a 
shock which at any period of the year would be tremendous. 
I* is to be hoped that the hearts of the people are thoroughly 
receptive always when news of such a terrible crash, such 
p'unging into death of so many, and such indescribable suf- 
fering, is announced. Without any backeround of holly 
or mistletoe or Christmas trees. every occasional traveller 
on railways i reading of such a deadly disaster can recall 


























some moment between sleeping and waking when he or she 
has thought of such a thing being possible. Except with 
the timorous the thought soon passes into sleep, until some 
serious accident really occurs. I have never been in a seri- 
ous railroad accident, but in mewspaper work stretching 
over a good many years I have visited many wreeks, and 
gone through many hospitals where the victims of these 
terrible events lay broken in bone or scalded in flesh, in 
rows, MOaning in scmi-tnconsciousness and praying to God 
to deliver them from their pain. 

Yet all the railroad skill which comes from long experi- 
ence and the strictest discipline cannot avoid, as long as 
there are any defects in human judgment, the repetition of 
similar if perhaps less deadly occurrences. Passengers 
demand speed and grumble at the slightest delay. Railroad 
superintendents and train-despatchers and the crews of the 
trains cannot prevent an interference with their business by 
the elements, either in their own line or on lines with which 
they are bound to connect. If an express train arrives 
too late at a point where it has to interchange passengers 
and the other train has gone, no one not in the railway 
business can estimate the amount of kicking that is done 
by those who have missed their connection and blame it 
entirely on the management of both lines. Henee trains 
delayed by tthe wether or at points of interchange, rush 
madly forward to be on time at the next point of inter- 
change, and the passengers whose lives are endangered 
applaud the management for it and damn them if their 
efforts fail. The world is running too fast for any return 
to slower methods, and while the swiftest are being 
employed and dozens of minds on a railroad division have 
to be in unison, a mental cog is always liable to slip, with 
such terrible results as were seen at Wanstead a week ago 

It seems to me rather unimportant to dig too deeply 
into the exact spot where the chief blame lay—the blame 
must be divided. There seems to have been an unusual fatality 

an element of the inevitable—in the 
ing up to the Wanstead collision 


ones 


were made, the omission of any one of which would have 


chain of errors lead- 
It was an altogether 
extraordinary series of mischances by which the trains ran 
past their orders and escaped the frantic efforts made to 
intercept them. Six or seven distinct and separate blunders 


saved the express train. The crew of the freight who neg- 
lected to investigate the signals to stop which they received 
while pulling out of Wyoming would appear to be as culp- 
able as any of the employees concerned. Yet even they 
have their loophole of excuse. The company has admitted 
its liability; Agent Carson, who failed to deliver his orders, - 
makes an altogether rational explanation; Train-despatcher 
Kerr, within human limits, fairly exonerates himself, and 
the only thing that now remains is to find out if our rail- 
roads are insufficiently manned, if more people should not 
be employed to lessen the danger of great speed and swift- 
ness of manipulation. It has been shown before now that 
accidents have been caused by overworked employees who 
are allowed to sleep too little to be keyed up to an alert- 
ness during certain other hours beyond what the human 
mind can long endure. Those who look for dividends in 
railroads clamor wildly if every man is not worked to the 
full extent of his capacity, and perhaps beyond the require: 
ments of his pay. The public clamor for cheap rates, both 
for themselves and their freight, and criticize the misman- 
agement of companies too liberal in supplying themselves 
with help. Then comes in the modern demand for freight 
trains to run faster than passenger trains used to, and for 
passenger trains to run twice as fast as they did when under 
the old Grand Trunk management more men were employed 
and accidents were more numerous and quite as deadly as 
they are now under the swift Mr. Hays. We know that the 
companies try to avoid these disasters; the one at Wanstead 

will probably cost the Grand Trunk anywhere from a 

quarter to half a million dollars. Taking all these things 

into account, particularly the momentary defect in some 
employee’s judgment, or in the judgment of several, we 
must admit that while such frightful episodes are harrow- 
ing, the affairs of man are largely in the hands of individual 
men, who are promoted or disgraced according to their 
success and sometimes, unfortunately, according to their 
occasional departures from the strict letter of the railway’s 
rules—like ‘ busting’ an order—departures winked at, let it 
be remembered, by the public as well as by railroad manage- 
ments. 

*** 

- a couple of our morning papers I have noticed long 
articles with regard to the “treating” habit, both con- 
demning it in unqualified terms and yet regretting that 

it has become so much a part of our social system that no 

one likes to start a personal crusade against it. I quite 

share the views expressed by both writers, but it seems a 

rather inappropriate time to venture on a crusade of this 

kind, for what is the almost indiscriminate giving of Christ- 
mas presents but a sort of compulsory treating system as 
difficult for many people to bear as the ordinary interchange 
of drinks in a club or a barroom? Of course the moral and 
physical effect is not as bad in the one case as in the other, 
but the financial end of it is a hardship in both instances. 
Whole families set out to give each other presents, not now- 
adays those little things that they make for one another, 
but expensive things which have to be purchased. One 
family feels compelled to give another family presents; 
friends find themselves involved in a present-giving and 
present-receiving campaign, with no end of expense and no 
great personal gratification to anybody except the children 
who get the toys and probably break them before night. 

There is much that is beautiful in this, gentle and softening, 

but I am in hopes of seeing these very clever writers who 

have given the thoroughly indefensible habit of people treat- 

ing one another to liquor a black eye, tackle the subject of im- 

poverishing the money-maker of tthe family once per annum 

by heavy drafts upon his purse for the purchase of presents, 
many of which are never looked at a second time and are 
only held as evidences of presents which must be returned. 

Of course I hope they will not try to convince me that 

there are not many thousands of instances where the present 

is purely an evidence of good-will, with no expectation of 

a return of it. This I certainly understand, as I understand 

as well that quite frequently men meet and in an excess of 

pleasure at the reunion do too much in the treating line. A 

small percentage of instances which can be quite truthfully 

cited cannot justify either habit as indulged in by the more 
or less habit-ridden majority. 
**% 
HRISTMASTIDE brings with it a great deal of vain 

writing and empty congratulations in which recently 

I have not fe!t inclined to join. One of the most 
pathetic things of the season, however, both religiously and 
socially, is the death of Rev. Jesse A. Wilkins, seventy-five 
years old, a retired clergyman, whose body was found the 
day after Christmas in the farmhouse where he had lived 
alone a couple of years. It is said that early on Christmas 
afternoon Mr. Wilkins, who had been making an effort to 
pay the interest on a mortgage of $1,500 he for some reason 
had taken out on his farm, had received a notice of foreclos- 
ure and is supposed to have fallen to the floor dead. After 
all the jollities of Christmas had passed away his body was 
discovered, and the physicians who examined the remains 
state that he had died of congestion of the brain brought on 
by worry. A rather touching picture, isn’t it, of a Con- 
necticut ‘ending, of the foreclosure of a Puritan life, of the 
failure in a worthy case of Christmas blessings to material- 

ize? Possibly like everybody else, when out of health, I 

have been told not to worry—an easy thing for a doctor to 

say, a difficult thing for a patient to observe. Yet this old 
father in Israel, who in seventy-five years had no doubt 
assisted in many christenings, comforted tens of scores of 
the sick and had said the last words over thousands of dead, 
stiffened in death on the floor of his poor mortgaged farm- 
house and remained undiscovered until the grand day cele- 
brating the birth and mission of the greatest Philanthropist 
who ever preached on earth, had gone into the past. It is 

a sad reflection on the ability of any of us to put away 

worry and to place one’s trust in a Higher Power, with 

jovful confidence of not even a sparrow unobserved falling 
to the ground, that this old pastor went his way to the other 
life in loneliness and by that poor, miserable old route 

known as “the foreclosed mortgage.” Age in his case did 

not seem to solidify faith, nor a protracted experience of 

three-quarters of a century provide confidence of relief, nor 
the smallness of his necessities with any certainty assure as- 
sistance. Of course it may be said to be an isolated in- 
stance, but in the experience of the gentle reader, is it? 
ax 
HE people responsible for the “ Globe’s” management 
have, doubtless unintentionally, fallen into the habit 
of saying and doing the unexpected thing, but of all 
the newspaper sensations that have been sprung from that 
quarter during the last five or six months, none was more 
unexpected, or will have results more impossible to predict, 
than the appointment of Rev. J. A. Macdonald as editor- 
in-chief of the principal Liberal organ. Mr. Macdonald 
has for a number of years been the editor and moving spirit 
of certain Presbyterian publications, now known as “ The 
Westminster” and the “ Presbyterian.” As a writer, and 
also as a manager of various denominational enterprises, he 
has exhibited shrewdness, force, and many of the qualities 
which are usually looked for amongst those whose training 
has been derived from more worldly pursuits than following 
the lowly Nazarene. He has been successfti! ‘®s. ammerger 
and organizer. Coming here only six or seven years ago 
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as a not widely known preacher from a Western Ontario 
town, he has attracted a great deal of attention to himself 
and to-day possesses something akin to a national reputa- 
tion asa writer of more or less bellicose opinion on theo- 
logical, social and occasionally political subjects. Mr. Mac- 
donald has been, hitherto, on the narrow-gauge line of sec- 
tarian journalism. Whether he has the bulk and power to 
be a Mogul engine and move the heavy freights on the 
broad-gauge road of politics, where there are so many flag- 
stations and sidings, where switches and semaphores are 
so frequent and where there is so much shunting and up- 
grade, remains to be seen. In his papers and in the 
church courts Rev. J. A. Macdonald is said to have been a 
man to take sides quickly and hold to his views tenaciously. 
How he will accommodate himself to a position where it is 
frequently necessary to suspend judgment, to smother per- 
sonal convictions or to suddenly change front, is a question 
those who know -him well will be inclined to ask. That 
he will have to drop off the “ Reverend” from before his 
name goes without saying. There will have to be a cuss 
word on the “ Globe’s” editorial page every day or people 
will say that the preacher-editor is turning it into a Sunday 
school paper. And even so, ‘he will probably find it difficult 
to make the public, and especially sectarians of other 
stripes, forget that the editor-in-chief of the principal Lib- 
eral organ is not now a plain newspaperman but an ex- 
pteacher of the Presbyterian persuasion who has taken tc 
journalism as an afterthought and a more profitable pursuit. 
What effect will this situation have on the “ Globe’s” influ- 
ence asa party counsellor and an educator of public opin- 
ion? What effect will it eventually have on Bro. Macdonald 
himself? Will he alter the clothes of Brer Willison to fit 
his own proportions, or will he have to shrink or grow as 
occasion dictates to fit the hand-me-downs of the party 
journalist? 
* 

OSSIBLY we all may have friends in the Kingston 
penitentiary, and dowbtless we have all heard that 
they have been used with great consideration to their 

comfort and perhaps too little regard for the work they 
should be required to do. The statement that Christmas 
presents and toothsome articles to eat have been forbidden 
them will thus disturb very few people. Om a visit some 
years ago to the Kingston penitentiary in company with the 
delegates of a society, I was astonished at the leniency of 
the management. Of course it is possible tor the unruly 
convict to have himself put in a lonely cell on bread and 
water, but unless he makes an enemy of the warden or the 
guard this is a matter of his own conduct, and must remain 
as a means of inducing him to behave properly. Certainly 
those who know the most about this sort of thing do not 
believe it wise to upset either the stomachs or the habits 
of convicts by giving them annual or quarterly blow-outs. 
The management of the prison has explained that since all 
dainties and presents of money (and weapons concealed in 
cakes and puddings) have been prohibited, they have tried 
to compensate the convicts by a more liberal diet on Christ- 
mas day. Surely this is all that could possibly be expected 
from the managers of a penal institution. 


**s 


INCE the affirmative vote in the referendum has bulked 
up to nearly 200,000, it looks very much as if Hon. Mr. 
Ross did not give the Prohibitionists an impossible 

task to accomplish, or, in fact, demand that they should 
make bricks without straw, as they only failed by about 
12,000 votes to carry their point. Notoriously, prohibition- 
ist efforts were not what they might have been. There was 
a great deal of lethargy manifested, lethargy which would 
be a deadly enemy to anything like a prohibitory measure 
which could be passed. Until this lethargic tendency of 
those so stoutly in favor of such a measure is overcome, 
certainly no such law should be put in the statute book. 
*** 

IOLENT punitive methods, torture, lonely confinement 
for long periods, and incarceration in unsanitary, ver- 
min-infested and slimy cells, all seem to have gone 

out of the methods of those countries which consider them- 
selves civilized, and yet to a greater or less extent some 
of them are still retained either by a general order or as 
practiced by the personal sternness of guards and those who 
have charge of prisoners who cannot be otherwise managed 
Except in those countries where the devilishness of private 
malignancy does not meet the instant rebuke and punish- 
ment which it does in really civilized lands, it is difficult to 
hear with equanimity of anybody being lashed or in any 
wise tortured, though the prisoner may have been separated 
from the community more for the community’s good than 
for his own. John Brady, an old offender, was sentenced 
at the Sessions recently closed for the assaulting of a child. 
and his bill of fare for the next year and the 364 days fol- 
lowing is to labor in the Central Prison, where we all know 
the prisoners are made to “hunch” themselves in a way 
that is not the habit in the penitentiary at Kingston. On 
entering this festive hotel—from which he begged to be de- 
livered and given a longer term in Kingston—he will re- 
ceive fifteen stripes across his back. and fifteen more six 
weeks before he is discharged. We have to be thankful for 
the humanitarianism which provides plenty,of time for his 
back to get well before he has to return to the world. Yet 
how can any of us quarrel with a sentence of that sort? The 
terrible violence, brutality and utter disregard for every- 
thing that is decent or human which he evinced in the crime 
for which he has been convicted, make it necessary not 
only for him to suffer an additional penalty on his entrance¢ 
to the Central Prison, but to live in a by no means com 
fortable state of mind contemplating another dose of the 
same cat. Laws are made for the average human being, not 
for special criminals nor for special saints. Brady does not 
come into the list of the average criminal; he is distinctly 
outside the pale, and must be treated as such. I once saw 
a man get thirty lashes for a similar offence. He was strapped 
_to a triangle and flogged unmercifully with the “‘cat”— 
knotted cords attached to a short handle—by an old ser 
geant quite used to doing that sort of thing. After it wa 
over the back looked like a well-p runded piece of beef- 
steak, over which a pailful of brine was poured so that the 
flies infesting the season would not take up their lodgment 
there. Doxtater’s first words, instead of being any expres 
sion of regret for the act for which he had been convicted 
were to ask for a chew of tobacco. Of eight reporters pre 
sent I think at least six turned sick or fainted. The man 
who suffered the punishment straightened out his arms and 
looked about with a grin which was more horrible than the 
evidences of suffering he had manifested. I am not quite 
sure whether it would not be better to kill a man of that 


kind than to brutalize him with the lash, but certainly he 
cannot be treated in the same manner as an ordinary crim 
inal 





Sécial and Personal. 


— 
WO large teas which only interested the gentler sex 
T were on the tapis last Tuesday. Mrs. W. R. Brock 
was At Home in her spacious residence in th 
Queen’s Park, and Mrs. Lawrence Cosgrave gave 

a reception in McConkey’s smart parlors 

* 
Mrs. Brock has her son and new daughter-in-law on 

visit for the holidays, and the pretty bride received in th: 
drawing-room with the hostess. She captured all the goo 


opinions of the guests at first sight, as she is an exceedingly 
attractive and lovely girl. The Misses Brock, three most 
thoughtful and kind assistant hostesses. and Mrs. Harry 
Brock (nee Cawthra), with the Misses Heaven, Mis 
Bethune, Miss Strathy, Miss Emily Falconbridge, Mis 
Watson and Miss Baldwin, were a host of busy and def 
attendants wpon the scares of guests The dining-tab'e 
beautifully done in deep red and white carnations, wit! 


Read “In 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


sashes and garlands of red ribbons and candelabra shaded 
in red, was a picture. All about the lofty room were Christ- 
mas wreathings, and holly and mistletoe further accerited 
the holiday note. There was plenty of merry chat and 
laughter, and the two happy fiancees, Miss Evelyn and Miss 
Adele Falconbridge, were the center of a group of friends 
whose congratulations were hearty and sincere. A pretty 
guest in a sweet white frock was Miss Grange, Mrs. Ayles- 
worth’s niece, who is visiting her just now. I migsed pretty) 
Mrs. Shirley Denison, who is always “child of the house” 
at Mrs. Brock’s, but who is, I believe, with her husbanc 
visiting her people in the East. Everyone was imbued with 
the holiday spirit, and merry rendezvous at the Princess 
was given by several laughing matrons and maids to set 
that curiously garbed young schoo] miss who has been the 
mild sensation of the theater this week. Mrs. Brock gave 
a very jolly dinner party last Saturday evening at which 
the bride was the guest of honor. 
* 


Mrs. Cosgrave and her handsome debutante, Miss’ 


Eleanore Cosgrave, welcomed a great many friends on 
Tuesday at an exceedingly smart reception in the Turkish 
room at McConkey’s. Mrs. Cosgrave wore a perfectly de- 
signed and most becoming heliotrope gown, her tall, grace- 
ful figure setting it off most tellingly. Miss Eleanore was in 
white, a stunning, dark-haired and sparkling debutante whe 
fortunately is possessed of repose and confidence as wel 
as great personal charm. A younger sister in a charming 
frock of rose pink stood with the reception party. Mrs. 
McMullen, wife of Senator McMullen, in a 
rich black satin gown, with touches of deep 
heliotrope, who brought a pretty young niece, and Mrs. 
McMut'len, jr., in white and black foulard and a picture 
hat with plumes; Mrs. Charles Boeckh in a handsome gown 
and lovely ermine trimmed surtout; Mrs. and Miss East 
wood, Mrs. Charlie Holmes, Mrs. Charles Reid, Miss Mil- 
dred Stewart, Miss Hedley, Mrs. and Miss Reinhart, Mrs. 
Brouse, Mrs. Ed Cox, Mrs. Giles Williams, Mrs. J. B. 
Hall, Mrs. Hughes, the Misses Hughes, Mrs. Ryan, Miss 
Gertrude Foy, Mrs. Willoughby Cummings and Miss Shortt 
were a very few of those present. The buffet was unusually 
pretty, the Rose room giving its color note, carried out in 
exquisite pink roses, tulle, ribbons and electric lights, and 
the tint being followed in the ices and sweets. As a visito} 
from a much larger city said, “one seldom sees a prettier 
tea-table, even in the precincts of Gotham itself.” An or- 
chestra played during the tea, which was very much enjoyed 
by all. Several Port Hope friends of the hostess’s younger 
days were among her guests on Tuesday. 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Willie Bright are now se’‘t'ed in their 
pretty new home in E'gin avenue, No. 14. where Mrs. 
Bright will hold her post-nuptial receptions next Thursday 
and Friday afternoons. 

* 

His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor held a New Year’s 
reception at Government House on January Ist from five 
to six o'clock. 

* 

The engagement cf Miss Pauline Barrett and Mr. Ed- 
win Lockie is announced. Mr. Lockie, son of Mr. J. S 
Lockie of the Queen’s Park, is an official of the Canadiar 
Bank of Commerce in Stratford, and Miss Pauline Barrett 
is one of the prettiest and most popular of Toronto’s young 
set. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Murray are spending the holiday 
with Captain and Mrs. Walker of St. George street, Mrs. 
Murray’s parents. 

*x 

The fad for individual Christmas and New Year’s greet- 
ings in card form is an evolution most grateful from the 
gaudy colored efforts and the ruincusly expensive ones 0° 


recent years. Each regiment, each seciety, each clique, anc 


each individual strives to be original and effective at once. 
The Grenadiers’ officers and non-coms, the Queen’s Own, 
the Highlanders, the Regulars, the Jockey Club, the variou- 
sporting and social clubs and smart men and women have 
put out some very cute and telling cards this year. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Tait ard Miss Winnifred returned tc 


Montreal on Sunday night. Mrs. Cockburn has not beer’ 


well since-Christmas, a cold having made her its vict'mr 
again. 
* ; 

The time of the elders has this week been largely taker 
up with entertainments for the youngsters. and brightly 
lighted houses have resounded with fun and laughter from 
five to nine, or later, in every quarter. A huge party o 
children enjoyed the hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. Georgr 
Gooch on Tuesday afternoon and evening, between sixt: 
and seventy young folks being at the party. The whol: 
house, which is unusually spacious and accessible, wa: 
turned over to the children, who played games (the boys 
being delighted to handle a cue over the pool table), clust- 
ered around the graphephene. sat in rcws on the parlor 
carpet to enjoy the magic lantern, and did fullest justice 
to a delightful tea, served at many little tables with an over- 
flow mecting around the big fami'y dining-tob'e. Mrs 
George Gooch, Mrs. McLaughlin, Mrs. Fisher, Mrs. Chis 
holm and a couple of young ladies assisted the tireless host 
and hostess in looking after the jolly little ones, among 
whom I noticed many little beauties perpetuating in their 
sweet faces the features of some families traditional for 
good looks. It is always quite a study at the children’: 
parties to pick out the various children by name on thi 
confession. 


* 

Mr. Qliver Denison is visiting his home, Heydon Villa 
while on leave from his regiment, the Royal Leinsters, re 
cently cn service in South Africa. 

+ 


Mrs. W. D. Matthews gave a delightful debutantes’ dance 
on New Year’s Eve, wh n “ithe season for debutantes” 
closes. This charming affair brought them all together 
for their last debutante glory, in company with all the pretty 
and more experienced beauties and no end of beaux. With 
hearty gocd wishes 1903 was ushered in by this seasonable 
festivity. 

* 

A very pretty “not cut” party a'so welcomed 1903, at the 
residence cf Mr. and Mrs. Acten Burrows, where their 
young people and their friends mode merry until the New 
Year arrived. Mrs. Burrows is a'ways a successful hostess 
either for older or younger guests, and her sweet young 
daughter ably assi ted her cn New Year’s Eve. . 

* 

The W. Gooderham homestead in Trinity street was thi 
scene of an exccedingly bright and successful young folk 
parity cn Tucsday evening, when Miss Charlotte Gooder 
ham, daughter of Mr. Albert Gooderham. played hostes 
to a lot of not-out friends. The guests were “ borderlands.” 


as aromantic lady said, or as one of the naughty boys call 


them, “semi-readys,” pretty girls, who love the dance. bu: 
are still busy with lessons and class work. The aunt of the 
young hostess, Mrs. Willie Gooderham, and her cousin 
that most lovable girl, Miss Aileen, with brothers and 
cousins and aunts and uncles, helped by kindly oversigh* 
in the success of the “soiree dansante.” The Italians played 


their best dance music, and the festive appearance of the 
house with Yuletide decorations and brilliant flags gave the 
finishing touch to a most delightful evening 


* 
Miss Madelle Pearson of Sherbourne street gave a “not 
out” dance last even'ng 
* 


Dr Bryce MeMurrich, Mr. Stewart Wilkie. Mr. Burnet 
Laing, Mr. and Mrs. Edward Parker of Montreal, Mr. Fred 
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The above is a picture of Miss Florence G. Bell of Chi- 
cago as she appeared in Massey Music Hall last Sunday 
afternoon. Thcugh not tall in stature, she displayed a 
charming presence on the platform, and immediately cap- 
tivated the large audience. Born of S uthern parents, whe 
were themselves musical, Miss Bell has inherited a love 
and talent for music which seems to permeate her whole 
lif. Though ycung in years, she has a wonderfully full 
round soprano voice, dramatic in its expressions of passion 
sympathy and bright, crisp merriment. Miss Bell studie¢ 
under Madame Clarice Ziska cf Paris and won the scholar- 
ship of the American National Institute of Paris. Following 
these successes, she was offered a scholarship by Madam 
Paccina, who for ten years had charge of the musical edu- 
cation cf the children «f King Edward VII. Preferring to 
return home, Miss Bell! left Par’s for Chicago, where she 
has since been studying with Mr. C'ement B. Shaw. Sh: 
is now visiting with her sister, Mrs. C. S. Ellis, 99 Mait 
land street, and her appearance in Torento will be remem 
bered with delight by those who may have the opportunity 
of hearing her sing. 
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Logan of Collingwood, Mr. Walter Svmon of Buffa'o, were 
some of those who came to Toronto for holiday visits. 
* 


The marriage of Mr. Wallace Bruce of the Sovereigr 
Bank and Miss Flcssie Lamport takes place on January 
14th. I hear it is to be a-house wedding, and tke invitation: 


are therefore limited. 
* 


Mrs. J. Sproul Smith is giving a dance in St. George’s 
Hall for ‘“‘not outs” next Friday evening. 
* 


One cf the R.M.C. cadets, Mr. Douglas Plumb, spent 
the holidays with Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt. I hear 
that Mrs. Porter (nee Plumb) is coming out this year to 
visit her grandmother, Mrs. Elliott, in Rochester, and will 
with Dr, Plumb afterwards visit the west coast. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Fred. Plumb spent Christmas in Detroit 
where their son Arthur joined them. 


+ 


Christmas celebrations have missed several of their 
usually most cherished personalities, and “in the midst of 
rejocings one ‘has becn reminded that the hana of the 
Reaper has garnered precious lives. cherished ‘wives an¢ 
mcthers having been oftcn his ruthless choice, and here 
and there a bright young life blotted from the happy rol’ 
call at Yuletide. Such are not forgctten, outside the circle 
who go quietly about in black garments. Many a frienc 
and protege, many a loving heart. which has pr‘z-d th: 
goodness and the tenderness cf thoce who are invisitle thi: 
holiday time, misses’ and meurns them, and chanees som: 
of the season’s erectings and wish~s to a simple hardclasy 
and look of sympathy. 

* 

The Poster Show te b> held on next Thursdav and Fri- 
day in the Massey Hall ground floor rooms is fast assuming 
interesting features. M'ss Mcwat has kind'y-consented tc 
open the show. Lets cf charming women, as Poster girls 


will have charg» of the booths, and an imamense variety 0° 
things will be_on sale. - 
* 
I was sorry to hear that Mr. Aemilius Jarvis has no‘ 


heen in good health lately. and that he is going to try the 
health-restoring air of Gravenhurst. 


* 


Mrs. Clinch has been, perforce, absent from the brigh: 
doings of holiday time, having taken fresh cold at Christ 
mas and being laid up again. 

* 

Miss Hoodlrss and Miss Duncanson have been holiday 
visitcrs at Mrs. Albert Gooderham’s. : 
* 

The Misses Beatrice and Margaret Cosgrave, Miss Win- 
nifred Evans, Miss Burns and Miss Dcherty were the 
pretty assistants at Mrs. Cosgrave’s tea on Tuesday. After 
the tea was over a fine dinner was arranged for the married 
members of the party, their guests from a distance. anc 
the young fo'ks and some of their gay cavaliers, in the 
Rose and Nile rooms. 


Mr. Sunderland’s Sermons. 





The last of the series of special sermons by Rev. ) ae 


Sunderland, M.A., on “ Religious Thought in the Light of 
the wentieth Century,” is to be found on pages 7 and 10 
of this issue. The subject is “The New Thought of Heaver 


and Hell,” and Mr. Sunderland’s treatment thereof is par 
ticu'arly interesting. 





An Auto’s Speed for an Hour. 





Chauffeur’s private opinion 12 miles 


Chauffeur’s opinion for his friends ............. 20 “ 
Policeman’s private opinion .........4......... 14 “ 
Policeman’s opinion for the judge .............. 28 “ 
Old lady’s opinion, who was knocked down..... 50 “ 
Paine) GONE 6 cone oeh ci yikes = 


—January “ Smart Set.” 





Four 


WM. STITT & 60. 


Ladies’ Tallors and Costumlers 


Plain and Fancy Tailor Gowns. 
Steet, Afternoon and Evening Dresses. 
English, French 


MILLINER and American 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets, 

GLOV ES lclasp Derby Walking 
Gloves, with Saddle 

stitchings (the latect). Umdressed Mid 


Gloves. 
The La Grecque and 


CO RS ET Lattice Ribbon. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
ll & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. TORONTO 




































“BELL” 
PIANO 


suggests a wealth of refinement in tone, 
design and entire construction. It the 
BELL name is on the fall-board of your 
piano you may rest assured that the tone 
will be up to the highest standard. Our 
years of earnest endeavor 1n piano-build- 
ing have brought about this result. The 
patent illimitable repeating action now 
used exclusively in Bell Pianos is cer- 
tainly the greatest achievement of the 
piano-maker’s art, and its wonderful 
capabilities are at once apparent on 
examination. Send for descriptive book 
of pictures. 


Bell Piano Warerooms 
146 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
Pianos Tuned, Rented and Exchanged. 
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....RICN 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 









no finer cut glass in America. 
In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 
McKENDRY & CO. 


Millinery and Costume Specialists 


Silk Waists 


We do not know of a more acceptable holiday gift 
than a pretty Silk Waist. It is the proper time to buy one 
now. We make some of the handsomest garments it is 
possible to turn out, and at prices so reasonable that every- 
one should be interested. 


Prices are $2.50, $2.90, $3.50, 
$3.90, $4.75, $5.00 and $6.50. 


n black and all colors in any size. 








Glad to send half a dozen to any point in Canada on 


approval. Keep what you require and return balance at our 
expense. 


226 and 228 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


American Beauty—~- 
Bride and Bridesmaid Roses 








and all other choice varieties of seasonable 


flowers. Our facilities for supplying them are 
the best. Send for our descriptive price-list. 
We guarantee safe arrival. 


9 


5 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


BrassKettles 


AND 








We have just 


received a ship- 
ment of new 
goods, including 
the latest pat- 
« terns in Brass 

fing Dishes Kettles and 
Nickel - Plated 


y Chafing Dishes. 
Send for Catalogue. 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 
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IMPORTERS 


Household Linens 





Blankets 
Flannels 


Counterpanes 
Curtains Cretonnes 
Sheetiags 
Silk and Wool Gowaings 

Mantles 
Tailsred Suits Walking Skirts 
Traveling Wraps Rugs and Shawls 
Shirt Waists Gloves 
Handkerchiefs 
Cambric Underwear Corsets Underskirts 
Hosiery and Underwear 

Scottish Clan and Family Tartans 

Laces Trimmings Ribbons 


MILLINERY 


| Dressmaking and Ladies’ Tailoring 


Sultings 





Established 1864 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO, CANADA. 


















Bring Your Eyes 


ToUs — 
To Be Examined. 


We have been very successful in 
our work of caring for the eye- 
sight. Our methods and equip- 
ment are the latest and best. 

We fit and adjust glasses tq suit 
and help any eye. 

—Eyes examined. 


THE CULVERHOUSE OPTICAL CO., 


MITED, 
Consulting Opticians, 


74 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


The Manicure Art 


Are you proficient ? 

If not. Why not? 

Everyone can acquire this ART. 

Everyone should know it. 

It is one of the essentials of good 
breeding. 

The manicure goods you need you can 
get best at 


“HOOPER’S” 


The bare necessities are : 


A ir of pantoure Scissors, 
A Nail F 
A Nail Buffer, 
Nail Powder. 
The luxuries are: 


Emery Boards, 

Orange Sticks, 

Manicure Cleansin ng Fluid, 
Nail Enamel and Tint. 


The HOOPER CO., Limited, 
43 KING STREET WEST 
Branch -467 BLOOR STREET WEST 


*Phone— Main 536. Branch—North 2297 











PRESCRIPTIONS 


ANDREW JEFFREY 


Cor. Carlton and Yonge Streets 
Terente 


A TIMELY 


RTA) 


TRY THE 


“maaallags aq: 


By Appointment Caterers to His 
Excellency the Governor-General. 


WEBB’S 


Christmas 
Cakes 


are of the finest quality, covered 
with almond icing and handsomely 
decorated. We ship them safely by 
express to all parts of the Dominion. 


Catalogue Free. 


The HARRY WEBB Co. 


ITED 
447 YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 








Social and Personal. 


R. AND MRS. A. R. CREELMAN 
M and Miss Molson arrived from 
the East on Friday by the 
private car Metapedia, and on 
Saturday afternoon a nice little party 
of ladies hastily bidden by telephone en- 
joyed the novel experience of an after- 
noon tea “on wheels,” as one might de- 
scribe a gathering in a private car. Pink 
roses and mignonette were prettily de- 
corative on the tiny tea-table, and the 
guests sat in a cosy circle and had a 
very jolly hour. Mrs. Creelman has had 
delightful Christmas ietters from her 
two “little maids at school” in London, 
Eng., who are spending some time with 
Professor and Mrs. Ward in Cambridge 
for the holidays. It would be hard to 
find two more creditable specimens of 
the well-brought-up young Canadian girl 
than these young ladies, who are avail- 
ing themselves very heartily of the ad- 
vantages their parents are giving them 
for general culture. Mr. and Mrs. Creel- 
man and Miss Molson returned to Mont- 
real on Sunday night, having spent the 
day at the Niagara Falls, which are look- 
ing lovely in winter garb. 
* 





Mrs. Fisk gave a tea at Chudleigh on 
Saturday to a party of ladies, just 
enough to comfortably fill the beautiful 
rooms, not crowd them. Mrs. Reaves 
poured tea in the dining-room, and vis-a- 
vis sat dainty Miss Louie Janes, in 
charge of the coffee-urn. Mrs. Campbell 
Reaves and Mrs. Walter Beardmore as- 


sisted in looking after everyone. Dur- 
ing the afternoon Mr. Walter Beard- 


more looked in from a long ride and re- 
fusing to be dismayed at the array of 
pretty women, took his cup of coffee and 
stayed for a chat afterwards. Mrs. Fisk 
wore that rich and lovely gown of oyster 
white satin which has been so much ad- 
mired, and bid her friends weleome in her 
always sweet and cordial manner. It is 
much regretted that she leaves us so 
soon. A few of the guests) who enjoyed 
an hour at Chudleigh were Mrs. Gzowski, 
Mrs. Sweny of Rohallion, Mrs. Spragge, 
Mrs. C. C. Baines, Mrs. Harman, Mrs. 
Dickson Patterson, Mrs. MacMahon, Mrs. 
Cassels, Mrs. Victor Williams, Mrs. Clif- 
ford Sutton, Mrs. George Evans, Mrs. 
Hammond, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mrs. S. 
H. Janes, Mrs. Charles O’Reilly, Mrs. Hal 
Osler, Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. Herbert Mowat. 
Mrs. Barwick, Mrs. Patteson, Mrs. Me- 
Innes, Mrs. Osborne, Mrs. Willie Baines 
and Mrs. John I. Davidson. Miss Au- 
gusta Hodgins looked very pretty in a 
becoming hat and dainty gown, and one 
or two other unmarried ladies were also 
guests at Chudleigh on Saturday. 
* 


Mrs. Charles Kingsmill is expected to 
visit her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Beardmore, immediately—in fact, I be- 
lieve is to arrive to-day. 

* 

Mr. Stanislaus Gzowski is at The Hall 
for the holidays. He is looking as if the 
wilds agreed with him, and is warmly 
welcomed ‘home. 


The visit of the 
to-morrow to Mr. 


stork a fortnight ago 
and Mrs. Seott Griffin, 
in Winnipeg, with the gift of a fine 
young son, has been the cause of much 
congratulation to the parents and also 
to the grandparents at Benvenuto. 

” 


Mrs. McMullen, sister-in-law of Mrs. 
A. W. Ross, came down for the Cosgrave 
reception, and was the guest of Mrs. Cos- 
grave at her home in Niagara street. 
Mrs. Cosgrave (nee Forbes of Port Hope) 
and Mrs. McMullen are old — school 
friends, 

€ 

Mrs. Aikins, always the most delight- 
ful of hostesses, with the genial doctor as 
an able assistant, received a large party 
of young folks on Saturday afternoon at 
quite a_ brilliant Christmas week tea. 
Her guests have not yet forgotten the 









































































skaters; Mrs. C. C. Smith, who rivals 
her sister in the art; a host of this and 
last year’s debutantes, including the 
Misses Spragge, Miss Hardy, Miss Bu- 
chanan, Miss Gladys Nordheimer, Miss 
Mary Davidson, Miss Dora Rowand, Miss 
Mollie Waldie, Miss Marjory Cochrane, 
Miss M. Henderson, the Misses Francis, 
Miss Essy Case. Others skating were 
Mrs. Sweny of Rohallion, the "Misses 
Temple, Miss Enid Wornum, Miss Lam- 
port, Miss Helen Cattanach, who is very 
fond of this pastime; Miss Cawthra of 
Yeadon Hall, Miss Cawthra of Guiseley 
House, Mr. Dawson, Mr. Howard John- 
ston, Mr. C. C. Smith, Mr. Hardisty, Mr. 
George Meagher, Mr. Roy Jones, Messrs. 
Heward, Mr. Hamber, Mr. Long, Mr. 
Sherman, Mr. McDougall, Mr. Fred Big- 
gar, Mr. Macdonald, Mr. W. Kingsford, 
Mr. Oscar Bickford, Mr. Bertie Cassels, 
Mr. Waldie, Mr. Law, Mr. Dudley Oliver, 
Mr. Henderson, Mr. Rolph, Mr. George 
Cassels, Mr. Swinton, Mr. Bunting, Mr. 
Fellowes, Mr. Francis. So many, in fact, 
lined up for the grand march that it 
Was difficult to find room for the figures. 

= 

Mr. Rein Wadsworth spent Christmas 

in town with his people. Mr. Allen Me- 
D. Jones also spent the holiday in town. 
Mr. John Kilgour went up to London 
for Christmas. 

+ 

Dinner and supper on Christmas day 

gathered a smart company at Chudleigh, 
where the Master and Mrs. Fisk were a 
splendid host and hostess. From other 
dinners came guests for the wind-up of a 
day of feasting, with a supper at Chud- 
leich, and there were lacking neither 
beautiful women nor smart men to make 
the festivity most charming. 

* 


The engagement of Miss Evelyn Fal- 
conbridge, second daughter of Chief Jus- 
tice and Mrs. Falconbridge, and Mr. Vin- 
cent. Hughes of Montreal, son of the late 
B. B. Hughes, is the happy sequel to an 
attachment of some length, and these 
two popular and happy young people are 
receiving many hearty congratulations. 
Mr. Hughes is all that is estimable in 
young manhood, with the chivalry and 
heartiness of manner of his late father, 
and everyone who knows Miss Falcon- 
bridge loves her, for her bright, winsome, 
companionable nature endears her to old 
and young. 

* 

Another engagement is soon to be an- 
nounced, [ understand, which will arouse 
another gust of good wishes, as both the 
principals are very popular. 

* 


Miss Ethel Martin emphasized her suc- 
cess as a clever vocalist by her perform- 
ance at the New Year’s night concert in 
Massey Hall. 

* 

This afternoon Miss Stitt of Selby 
street is giving a young ladies’ afternoon 
tea, from 3 to 6. 

* 

The Old Boys of Trinity College School, 
Port Hope, are giving a dinner at the 
Albany Club next week—the date is, 1 
believe, January 6. It is proposed to 
present the School with a New Year’s 
present from the old boys of one hun- 
dred dollars toward erecting swimming 
baths for the students. Mr. Ernest Cat- 
tanach is the secretary of the banquet 
committee, and Mr. Fred Gooch is the 
treasurer, and from either tickets may 
be had, as weil as from the committee. 

* 

The engagement of Miss Ethel Quinn, 
only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. M. Quinn 
of Toronto, and Mr. William Bond Doran 
of Montreal is announced. 


The Toronto Engineer Company have 
sent out cards for an At Home in their 
headquarters, University Gymnasium, on 
Friday evening, January 9, at half-past 


eight o'clock. The ladies who have 
kindly consented to act as patronesses 


are Miss Mowat, Lady Meredith, Mrs. 


lovely festivity of some time ago, when | Nordheimer, Mrs. Otter, Mrs. Loudon 
Mrs. Aikins chose to give a Violet tea,) \fhs) Ramsay Wright, Mrs. Maurice Hut- 
and turned her pretty home into a per-] ton, Mrs. Galbraith, Mrs. Charles Moss. 


fect fairyland for the 
friends. 
iris, there were, however, 
bright ruddy holly berries 
leaves, glowing ribbons to 
Christmas berries, and very bright light 
over the smart tea-table. 
bra were shaded in crimson, 


and 


table napery. Dr. and Mrs. 


waits on 
Miss 


enjoyment 
they offer. 
ham, 
ling Ryerson were privileged guests, wh« 


every 


Aikins and Mrs. 


enjoyed the pleasure of the young peo- 
ple. The hostess received in an artistic 


cream silk over crimson taffeta, in which 
she looked very handsome. The 
orchestra played during the tea. 
Dr. Graham and young Dr. Wright, tw« 
fine stalwart medicos, 
cavaliers, and among the other 
were Miss Heaven, Miss Stella 
Miss Brock, Miss Proctor, the 
Wilkes, Miss Taylor of Florsheim an 
her guest, 


Misses Hoskin, Miss Mara, 
Vickers, the Misses Milligan, 
Matthews, Miss Harrison, 
Miss Powell, 
Graham, Mr. Gurney, Mr. 
son, Mr. Casey Wood, Mr, 
Mr. Taylor, Mr. Brefney 
Millichamp and Mr. J. W. L. Forster. 

Excellent ice, a fine 
bers and very nice refreshments made 
Some of the 
“patineuses” were 


Club a charming success. 
old-time graceful 
there, Mrs. 
swallow 
ways 


over the ice; 
one of the smartest 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


Members of the Toronto Stock Exchange. 


Execute orders for the purchase and 
sale of: 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES, 
GOVERNMENT, MUNICIPAL 
and CORPORATION BONDS, 


Receive deposits and allow interest 
at Four per cent. 


Transact a General Financial Business. 


pleasure of her 
Instead of violets and purple 
on Saturday, 
glossy 


match the 


The eandela- 
and sashes 
of ribbon vividly contrasted with snowy 
Aikins are 
such capital hosts that it is quite certain 
hospitality 
(rra- 
sisters of the hosts, and Mrs. Ster- 


Italian 
Young 


were most gallant 
guests 
Kerr, 
Misses 


Miss Pilling of Philadelphia, 
the Misses Kemp of Castle Frank, the 
Miss Jette 
the Misses 
Miss Bastedo, 
Miss Sutherland, the Misses 
George Ryer- 
Fred Harrison, 
O'Reilly, Dr. 


turnout of mem- 
last Saturday’s meeting of the Skating 
Ben Cronyn, gliding like a 


Miss Dawson, al- 
and surest 











































Mrs. C. 8S. Gzowski, Mrs. Alfred Baker, 
Mrs. Buchan, Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. Evans, 
Mrs. John I. Davidson and Mrs. 8. C. 
Biggs. The great success of the last 
dance has added very much to the antici- 
pations concerning next Friday. Major 
Lang’s acquittal of himself as host left 
nothing to be desired. 
* 

Someone asked me, “What’s the mat- 
ter with the Grens. that they aren’t do- 
ing any entertaining?” lam sure I can’t 
say, but they look decidedly fit. 

2 

Mrs. Ross 
Christmas with. her 
Walker, of Leonard 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred C. 
now settled in their new home, 34 Albany 
avenue, where Mrs. Armstrong. will re- 
ceive on the first and second Fridays of 
the month. 


Trueman of Chicago spent 
sister, Mrs. R. A. 
avenue, 

1 

, Armstrong are 


) 


* 

Dr. and Mrs. W. Cecil Trotter are 
spending Christmas to New Year’s week 
in Chicago, during the meeting of the 
American Association of Dental Peda- 
gogics, 


1 


* 


Mr. 8. F. Sloane, who has 
pointed accountant of the Dominion 
Bank, Guelph, spent Christmas in town 
with his people, and was the recipient of 
many congratulations from his numerous 
friends upon bis recent promotion. 

x 


been ap- 


The announcement has recently been 
made in Port Dover of the engagement 
of Miss Beatrice Ansley to Lieutenant 
J. Syer, Royai Field Artillery, Brighton, 
Eng. 


» 


* 


Mrs. W. A. MacKinnon has returned 
from the Old Country on account of the 
extreme illness of her mother, and is 
staying at 71 Brunswick avenue. Mr. 
MacKinnon is expected in January or 
February. 

* 

Mr. J. J. Cleland of Portland, Ore., is 
spending the Christmas holidays with his 
sister, Mrs. A. E. Clemes, 105 Winchester 
street. 

* 

Miss Edith Jones is home on holidays, 
after a year in New York, and has been 
warmly welcomed by her many friends 
in town. Her return has been the raison 
d@etre of several cosy little reunions. 

* 


The residence of Mr. and Mrs. James 
Armitage, 88 Markham street, was the 
scene of a pretty wedding on Christmas 
day, when their eldest daughter, Miss 
Jean H., was married to Mr. Edwin E. 


Walker. The ceremony was performed 
by Rev. Alexander Williams. The bride 
looked most charming in a gown of 


bisque crepe de chine, and carried a show 
er bouquet of bridal roses. The brides- 
maid, Miss Alice Armitage, sister of the 


‘ Florist 


will have a 
fine collec- 


tion of flowering plants and a 
large and varied assortment of 
every kind of cut flowers for the 
Christmas trade. Out-of-town 
orders will receive our closest 
and prompt attention. 

Price List on ee Established 29 years. 


"ADDRESS 


15 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
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Social 
Functions \& 


Invitation Cards 


All kinds, 


Dance Programmes 


To order. 
Tally Cards 


From 10c. doz, up. 


Visiting Cards 


$1.00 per 100. 


Wedding Invitations 


Get our samples. 
























Bain Book & Stationery Co. 


96 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Jewellery 


appeals strongly to those 
of Scottish origin. Some of 
the designs are unique as 
well as handsome. Many of 
them are set with cairn- 
gorms and pebbles in silver 
and gold. As New Year's 
gifts they are appreciated. 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840. 


168 YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 








The Corset Specialty Co. 
12 Yonge St., Toronto 


ist Floor over Singer Office. 


Stout figures require a 
Corset made to order. ! 
We have expert design- | 
ers, and warrant a per- 
fect fit. Hose supporters 
attached. Imported Cor- 
sets and Health Waists |) 
always in stock. Repair- |) 
ing or refitting of any | 
make of Corset neatly 
done. 


Reliable Agents Wanted. 











Surgeon 
growing Toe Nails scientifically without pain. 


PROF. MARTIN BRAUN 
Late of Vienna, Austria. 
15) YONGE STREET. FIRST FLOOR. 


Chiropodist 
[cone 
Treats Corns, Bunions, In- 





bride, was becomingly gowned in white 
crepe de chine, and carried a bouquet of 
roses. Mr. Homer H. Walker, brother of 
the groom, was best man. A sumptuous 
dejeuner was served, after which the 
happy couple took tha evening train for 
New York. 
* 

Mrs. Louise McKay Leslie, the New 
York soprano, is among the welcome 
visitors in London for the holidays. Mrs. 
Leslie is the guest of Mr. and Mrs. R. 
M. Graham, 191 Queen’s avenue. This 
talented and noted singer is a gold 
medalist of the Toronto College of Music, 
and was formerly soloist of the Metro- 
politan Church here 

* 

Mr. P. S. Battle, formerly of Toronto, 
and now residing in Cincinnati, O., made 
a flying visit during the holidays, and 
many an old friend and acquaintance 
was glad to see the jovial and well- 
known musician once more. I hear from 
time to time very nice things which are 
being reported of Mr. Battle’s work in 
connection with the Cincinnati Conser- 
vatory of Music, perhaps one of the 
most progressive institutions of its kind 
in America, and also 1 have heard ru- 
mors that we shall soon have an oppor- 
tunity to hear him here in concert work. 
Let us hope these rumors may be con- 
firmed. 

* 

On Saturday afternoon, December 27, 
1902, at All Saints’ Church, Toronto, the 
marriage took place of Mr, Charles Low 
Hutcheon of Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, 
N.W.T., son of Mr. D. M. Hutcheon of 
Montrose, Forfarshire, Scotland, and 
Miss Ethel Mary Knowland, eldest 
daughter of the late Frank J. Knowland 
of Rochester, Kent, Eng. The marriage 
was solemnized by the rector, Rev. Ar- 
thur H. Baldwin, M.A. The bride, who 
was given away by her brother, Mr. 
Frank 8. Knowland, was attended by her 
sister, Miss Florence Knowland, as 
bridesmaid, and Mr. Harold V. Knowland 
was best man, Mr. and Mrs. Hutcheon 
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Household 
Economy... 


does not mean getting the most you can for __ || 
your money in quantity, but in quality. | 


Fry’s Chocolate and Cocoa 


| 

is so pure and concentrated that it goes farther; its delicate | 
aroma and taste make it always appreciated by sick and well. | 
Ask your grocer for FRY’S. | 

| 
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A. P. TIPPET & CO., 


Wholezale Agents, - Montreal. 

















rompton’s 
Cc “606” 


A dainty and exclusive French effect for 


the average figure—-equal to the highest 


grade imported corset—white only. 


Sold. by all Leading Merchants 


— 
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Fownes’ Gloves 


The most reliable and 
In demand everywhere. 
If you would like a well dressed, ae ee 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. . . . 


Made for Women and Men 
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A SKIRT SCIENTIFICALLY CUT’ 


is a pleasure to the | 


wearer. 


The Skirt 
Specialty 
Company 


make and design 
such skirts, ensur- 
ing that “hang, fit 
and finish” unat- 
tainable in a skirt 
cut from an ordinary 
pattern. 


64 KING STREET WEST 
First floor upstairs. 











perfect fitting Glove. 














The most fastidious women in America wear 


PEMBER 5S POMPADOUR BANGS 


None can be better and there is none better 
even in Paris. 


127-129 YONGE STREET 


TRY OUR WAY 


ANY arethe suggestions 
given to enhance a 
lady’s beauty, but the 

use of 


DORENWEND’S 


artistic hair devices in 
Bangs, Switches, Pompa- 
dours and Waves are with- 
out doubt the ONE WAY to 
add a grace and charm to 
face and feature. 

Consult us upon the occa- 
sion of your next hair- 
dressing appointment. 





Hair-Goods aA 


Nowadays every woman 
realizes the advantages 
of the “transformation,” 
but every woman might 
not be able to avail her- 

self of these advantages 
» were it not for so enter- 
prising a firm as JAHN 
& SON, the well known 

Nf hairdressers of 734 KING 

ae St. WEST, TORONTO, 
who are prepared to supply “transforma- 
tions” made on the most hygienic 
system and guaranteed of best hair at 
the most moderate prices. 




















Ladies and Gentlemen Madam Lytell, 


have you consulted 


335 JARVIS ST. 


In reference to the 
condiiion of your 
Hair and &calp?_ it 
not, why mot? Per- 
fect work in Face 
and Body Massage, 
Manicuring and 
«hiropody. 

These are all essen- 
tial to health and 
beauty Vapor baths. 
Removal of superfiu- 
eus hair a sjecialty. 
Consultation free. 

Students Instructed. 


Phone Main 3439, 


Stationery 
Cards 
Calendars 
Books 
Novelties 


Innumerable styles. Inspection invited. 
MISS E. PORTER, 47 King West 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 


—— 


TELEPHONE MAIN 1551. 


THE DORENWEND CO,, cimreo. 


103 and 105 YONGE STREET 














Our—= 
Wood Floors 


are made in our own factory and are 
now to be found all over Canada from 
Halifax to Vancouver. They are superior 
to the cheap American floors imported 
here, and carry with them our guarantee. 
In addition to our Catalogue (free on 


O>SAD—-DIO 


request) designs, we make any other 
design required at low prices. 


Sole Agents for Butchers Boston Polish for 
floors. 


The ELLIOTT & SON CO., Limited 











o— 79 KING STREET WEST 
will remain in Toronto until — spring, 
when they leave for their home in the PRESCRIPTIONS. PERFUMES 


HOT AND COLD S@DA WATER 


Ww. J. A. & @. Carnahan, Chemists, eto. 
cor. Carlton and Church, Terente, 


North-West. 





Red Star Steamers Stop at Southampton. 








that the 
sailing from 


Red Star Line announces 
steamships “Kroonland,” 
New York on January 3, “Finland” on 
January 17, and “Kroonland” on Janu- 
ary 31, will take mail and passengers for 
Southampton. 


REMOVAL NOTICE 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


Removing to 166 KING ST. WEST. 
Telephone—Main 1882. 
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CHAPTER I. 
A Misunderstanding. 


About seven in the evening and a 
beautiful May day. The lazy wavelets 
tired with the exertion of going through 
their perfunctory duty of accompanying 
the tide throughout a six hours’ rise 
from low to high, uphill work every inch 
of it—scarceiy had the energy to flop one 
after the other exhausted upon the sand. 
Few people were to be seen about the 
streets of Seadown, though in the small 
harbor at the end of the beach there 
were still busy sounds to be heard. The 
prevailing impression was one of peace 
and rest. 

From an upper window of the little 
terrace overlooking the harbor from the 
hill beyond, a pretty girl leaned and 
gazed down the street, anxious to dis- 
cover whose footsteps were to be heard 
breaking the silence of the thorough- 
fare. Whether she wished or expected to 
see anyone in particular is a debatable 
question; we have to deal with facts 
only. When she had ascertained to her 
satisfaction the owner of the feet which 
tramped noisily towards the house, she 
drew quickly within; but, though she 
concealed herself behind the muslin win- 
dow curtain, she continued to watch the 
approaching pedestrian. 

“I thought he’d come to-day,” she re- 
flected—and the observant spectator, had 
there been one, might have observed a 
deepening in the tint of her very pretty 
complexion—“from the way he looked at 
me at church yesterday.” 

But to her chagrin, the youth, a good- 
looking fellow of twenty-five, with the 
cut of a sailor, and a frank, honest face 
—though he slowed down as he reached 
the door of No. 8, her door, and seemed 
to hesitate as he glanced up at the win- 
dows—passed along the street without 
stopping. 

But at the end of the terrace he 
paused, turned, and came back. This 
time he went by so slowly that Ruby 
Amright made sure he would stop and 
knock. But he passed for the second 
time, walked up as far as No. 1 and 
turned upon his heel again. 

Still he hesitated to enter, though at 
his third passing he actually stopped for 
an instant at No. 8 and went on again. 
The fourth time he had, it appeared, 
made up his mind to a dash, for he came 
slowly down the terrace, stopped out 
side No. 8, blew his nose several times, 
earefully scraped his boots, which had 
neither mud nor dust upon them, and 
knocked at the door. 

Now Ruby Amright had watched the 
whole of this comedy from behind the 
muslin cur@ain of her bedroom window. 
With delight she had seen Keith Adams 
approach for the first time. With dis 
appointment and surprise she had ob 
served him pass the door. With renewed 
satisfaction she had watched him return, 
and with rising anger she had noted the 
following foolish acts of the farce, until 
by the time Keith had at length taken 
heart f grace and knocked at the door, 
she was a very angry maiden, and 



































showed it. 

Now this Keith Adams was a notewor- 
thy person in the little town of Sea- 
down; an eminent footballer, when 
ashore; one of the smartest of sailors 
when at sea; a prominent member of the 
lifeboat crew of the place, and the hero 





of many episodes in w the quality 
of pluck in those taking part would 
seem to be obviously a sine qua non, Yet 
at sight of the angry face of a pretty 
virl this same Keith Adams became so 
embarrassed that he was unable to utter 
a word for the first moment or two. 
“She's sorry to see me-—she hoped it 


Was someone else—it’s all up with me 
thoughts that 
passed through his brain and prevented 
him from uttering the commonest greet 
ings 


then.” These were the 


“Oh, it’s you, is it?” Ruby had said, as 
she Ope ned the door. Her tone suggested 
indifference, if not displeasure; she was 
obviously in bad temper “And what 
mav [ do for Mr. Keith Adams 
ing’” 

[ came,” Keith stammered, “to know 
if you'd walk out with me a little; I’ve 


’ 


this even- 


“Oh, and shall L be expected to do all 
the talking, as I did t’other 
Ruby interrupted cruelly; “if so maybe 
it'd be better for my throat if I walked 
out with someone else,” 

Keith blushed 

“T know I’m not much of a talker,” he 
said; “but I’ve something rather particu- 
lar to say to-night.” 

Ruby’s heart bounded within her, but 
she kept a tight hold upon herself lest 
eye or cheek should tell a tale against 
her. 

“Oh.” she said 

well, I must 
though it can’t be for long, for | ought 
to be better employed at home.” 

In spite of Keith’s assertion that he 


night?” 


indifferently “indeed! 


suppose | 


come then, 


had a particular subject to speak of, the 
young man and young woman paced the 
Ruby's anger 
did not subside under this treatment. It 
passed through all the phases of simmer 
ing, boiling, seething and gradual cool 
ing as the humor of the situation made 
its inevitable appeal to her laughter-loy 


deserted beach in silence 


ing soul 

Right up to the rocks that limit the 
beach at the down end they walked, and 
not a word had vet been said rhey 
were half-way back to the harbor when 
Ruby suddenly burst into a loud and 
uncontrollable fit of laughter Keith, 
embarrassed yet relieved that the tension 
was at last broken, smiled somewhat in 
anely 

“Tm sorry to put an end to so inter 
estin’ a conversation, Mr. Adams,” said 
Ruby, when she could speak, “but they’ll 
be wantin’ me at home.” Keith blushed 
and cleared his throat. 

“I’m no better than a_ fool with 
maids,” he said, “and that’s a fact!” 

“At any rate one hears the truth 
when your lips do open!” replied Ruby 


oh, dear me! 


any sheep— 


didn’t say 


away. 
she turned and repeated baa. 


“Is that the particular thing you had to 
say? I'd rather hear something fresh.” 

“No, there’s more behind,’ said Keith, 
gathering 
loosened. “Me and Dick Robinson are 
both of us sailing in the ‘Hecuba’ on 
Saturday, as p’r’aps you may be aware; 
well, me and him—— 

“What have I to do with Dick Robin- 
son?” asked Ruby, flushing; “what have 
you brought him in for?” 

“Pll tell you in a minute; let me 
speak now I’ve begun. Me and Dick are 
pals, that’s known to most in this place; 
well, it came out in talking that him and 
me are steerin’ for the same moorings, 
in a manner of speaking; that is, we've 
both fallen in love with the same maid. 
If ’'d known which way he was heading 
maybe I'd have altered my course a point 
or two, or he might’ve; as it is we’re too 
late and we’ve done it.” 

“How very interesting,’ said Ruby, 
affecting indifference. The affectation 
was very moderately done, but apparent- 
ly it was sufficiently well assumed to de- 
press and discomfort the embarrassed 
young man at her side. . 

“I thought I’d tell you all about it 
anyhow.” he said; “though I’m the one 
as isn’t going to have a look in with the 
maid—I can see that. Well, I’d rather 
it was Dick if it can’t be me.” 

“There now, isn’t that grand and 
noble! That’s true friendship, that is!” 
said Ruby, flashing her dark eyes at 
him. “The maid’ll thank you if you 
tell her that. She'll like to be told it’s 
the same to you whether you get her or 
t’other chap.” 

“You're the maid yourself, you know 
that well enough; and there’s a thing 
you know still better maybe, and that 
is that it’s not the same to me, not by 
any means. I only said I'd rather it was 
Dick than anyone else if it can’t be me. 
Dick’ll come and talk to you himself; it 
was my turn first or he’d have come to- 
night instead of me; I wish he had. We 
agreed I was to speak first; he’s a better 
maid’s man than I am, Dick is, and ’m 
not surprised maids like him better. It 
wasn’t because I thought I’d the best 
chance that I came first, mind you; 
that wasn’t it at all; we tossed up who 
should have first say, and——” 

Ruby stamped her foot upon the sand; 
then for the second time she burst into 
uncontrollable laughter. 

“Well, of all the fools that ever I did 
see, you two are the very biggest,” she 
cried; “you may go home and tell Dick 
so from me. So you and he made sure 
one of the two’d get me, did you? I'd 
as soon marry a sheep as one that can’t 
say more than baa, and vows it’s all the 
same to him whether the other has the 
maid or he does! <A likely pair, indeed, 
A pretty fool you’ve made 
of me to-night, Mr. Adams, first tossing 
up for me as if I was a drink at the 
public, and then baa-baaing to me like 

“We didn’t toss up for you,” said 
Keith hotly; he felt nettled and dis- 
tressed. “We tossed up for first say and 
I won it. If you don’t want a man you 
needn’t speak insulting to him because 
he happens to like you, and you don’t 
feel the same to him; no more you 
needn’t put words in his mouth that he 


“What. baa, for instance? Well, good 


night to you, Mr. Sheep. T’m afraid 1 


must be going; send Mr. Dick Robinson 


along as soon as you please; maybe he'll 


have more to say than baa.” 

Ruby Amright bowed saucily and ran 
When she had gone a few yards 
Then she 
home. Her 


ran on and reached her 


mother met her on the stairs and asked 


What ailed her, but she pushed by and 
tlung herself into her own room, banging 


the door behind her and locking it. Then 
she fell upon her bed, and burying her 


face in the pillow burst into a_ wild 
paroxysm Of crying. 

“It’s all over,” she sobbed; “I’ve done 
it—done it myself. He’ll never forgive 
me, never; how could he? I shouldn’t 
like him if he did. I’m a little beast; a 
bad-tempered, rude, sharp-tongued beast, 
and a fool besides, worse than he.” 

“Why couldn’t he speak out and give 
me a chance?” she continued after a 
while. “Who'd ’ave supposed he’d be 
have as he did and talk as if he didn’t 
care whether | wanted Dick or him?” 

“I'll teach him to care, | will yet,” she 
added, after another quarter of an hour. 
“When Dick comes, ’lII——” 

Ruby did not put into words what she 
would do or say when Dick came. 

When she next spoke she merely said: 
“That’ll teach him whether he cares or 
not.” 

When Dick did come, next day, he was 
gratified and somewhat surprised by her 
reception of him. He had supposed that 
Keith’s chances were the better, but 
Keith had admitted this morning that 
his interview with the girl had been an 
utter failure. “L was a fool ever to try; 
she doesn’t care a damn for me,” he said 
bitterly, “and badn’t a civil word to give 
me l hope youll have better luck, old 
man; it’s hit me pretty hard and that’s 
the truth.” 

Dick Robinson’s manner had nothing 
of the shyness and diffidence of Keith. 
He approached the girl with confidence, 
being persuaded that “maids” preferred 
this attitude from their admirers 

Whether for this, or other reasons, 
Ruby was amiable towards him, or, at 
any rate, more so than she had ever been 
up to this. She gave him no decided an 
swer, true; neither did she respond to or 
permit any demonstrations of affection 
She would give him neither yea nor nay 
She required time, she declared, before 
she could be certain of her own mind 
Maybe she cared for him and maybe she 
did not At any rate she was sorry he 
was going away so far. Perhaps when 
he returned from California she would 
know her own mind and be able to give 
him a decided answer. Dick Robinson 
was quite serious in his affection for 
Ruy Amright He was, in fact, very 


heart now his tongue was_ 


much in love. He begged for more defin- 
ite encouragement to his suit, but begged 
in vain. 

“T won’t take on with ary other chap 
till the ‘Hecuba’ returns,” she said, “and 
that’s the most I’ll say now. Maybe I'll 
like you better when you come back and 
maybe not; don’t blame me if I don’t, 
for I tell you straight it may go either 
way.” ° 

Dick felt justified—on the strength of 
this interview—in telling Keith presently 
that his suit had been successful. This 
was true in so far that his success had 
been greater than he expected. Keith 
sighed and gave his rival joy. 

“I said you were handier with the 
womenfolk,” he sighed. “You’ve got the 
hang of the thing and I haven’t, and 
that’s the truth. Well, you’ve won, old 
man, and I’ve lost, and she’s a rare and 
fine maid—there ain’t another for me in 
this darned world.” 

“She won’t speak to another bloke 
while ’m away,” said Dick. “Her very 
words!” 

“If she’s given you her word she'll 
stick to it, be sure of that,’ Keith re- 
plied. 

He went away very heartsick, for 
though he had protested that he never 
believed in his own chance of winning 
the girl’s affections he was, as a matter 
of fact, disappointed; for something in 
her manner towards him of late had oc- 
casionally given him hope that he might, 
after all, come out top among the half- 
dozen or so of Seadown youths who had 
lost their hearts to pretty little Ruby. 
She was something of a flirt, no doubt, 
though Keith was far too loyal, even in 
this dark hour, to admit the fact. She 
liked men and their attentions, and the 
compliments they paid her. “I was a 
fool,’ thought poor Keith, “to suppose 
she favored me because she was amiable 
and kind; she’d be that to anyone she 
met—she can’t help it, and I oughtn’t to 
have built on it. I don’t suppose I’ll 
ever marry now,” was the conclusion at 
which Keith arrived in his meditations, 
“and p’r’aps that’s the best way for a 
sailor.” 




































































CHAPTER II. 
Overdue. 


"Nevertheless, in spite of his determina- 
tion to make the best of a bad job, Keith 
Adams went very heavily during the 
next few days, and when a large French 
schooner went ashore on the reef in the 
great gale that blew throughout that 
week and the lifeboat went out to rescue 
the crew, he could not help feeling that 
it would be a good thing if this should 
prove the end of him. As a matter of 
fact, the enterprise was within measur- 
able distance of achieving this, for Keith 
—after an exposure of twelve hours— 
landed in a condition of collapse, and 
was taken with the rescued Frenchmen 
and several of his mates to the local 
hospital, where he lay for a week or two 
prostrate with fever. 

This was a serious matter for Keith, 
for the good ship “Hecuba” sailed, as ad- 
vertised, on the Saturday, and sailed 
without him. Keith had signed on as 
third mate, and the loss of the engage- 
ment was a calamity to him. 

There were several Seadown men en- 
gaged, as Keith had been, to sail in the 
“Hecuba.” The first mate, Jake Foster, 
was one of these; another was Dick Rob- 
inson, and a third was young Denys 
Drake, a likely lad of twenty summers, 
whose departure caused the heart of one 
Jessie Foster, old Jake’s daughter, to 
beat heavily enough. 

Jessie went with her brother to South- 
ampton to speed the “Hecuba” away on 
her long voyage; she lost a father and a 
lover from their place when the big ship 
spread her canvas and hauled out to sea, 
taking the sunlight with her and all the 
joy and satisfaction of life as well. 

Jessie was quite inconsolable. She 
went like a ghost hither and thither, and 
presently it occurred to her to visit Ruby 
Amright, who, folks said, had given God- 
speed to a lover on board the “Heceuba” 
no less sadly than Jessie herself. It 
would comfort both, Jessie thought, to 
compare notes and talk things over a 
bit. 

“IT thought I’d just drop in and talk 
things over,” she said, and was some- 
what surprised when Ruby asked, “What 
things?” For Jessie there was at present 
only one subject in this world, and that 
was the “Hecuba.” 

“Why, about them as is gone to Cali 
fornia and left us behind; — there’s 
enough in that to keep me thinkin’ and 
worryin’ for a year to come,” said Jes- 
sie; “and | suppose it’s much the same 
with you.” 

“Don’t tell me he sailed after all,” 
cried Ruby, rising from her seat and 
flashing her eyes at her visitor; “they 
said-———” 

“Who sailed?” asked Jessie in surprise 

“Dick Robinson? Why, of course he 
did, you know that well enough.” 

Ruby started and changed color. “Oh, 
he’s sailed, 1 know that well enough,” 
she said, smiling feebly; “I mean, they 
told me young Drake was ill and couldn’t 
go—was it him or another? Maybe I’m 
mixing them up.” 

“lL reckon you are—why, it’s young 
Adams you’re thinking of, him as was in 
the lifeboat and got half frozen to death; 
it’s he that stayed behind, not my Denys. 
I only wish it had been! Maybe the 
trouble’s mixed you up a bit or you'd 
have known who went and who stayed.” 

“What trouble?” asked Ruby, dreamily. 

“Why, your losing Dick Robinson for 
Lord knows how long; I know the trou- 
ble it is if anyone does, I could sit and 
cry all day.” 

“Do folks say Um promised to Dick?” 
asked Ruby. 

“Do they? Well, what do you think? 
Of course they do—it’s all over the town. 
It was a toss-up between this Robinson 
ind young Adams, and you took Dick, 
so they say. There’s many that wonder 
you didn’t choose the other Lucky one 
for oneself, and don’t have to 
wait for other folks to do it for one, 
ain’t it?” 

“People don’t know what they’re talk- 
ing about,” said Ruby wearily, staring 
out to sea. “What do I care what they 
say’ It doesn’t matter to me.” 

When Jessie went home to her mother 
presently, she said that Ruby Amright 
was as funny as they make ’em to-night; 
the trouble seemed to have dazed her. 
Who'd have thought she’d have cared so 
much for Dick Robinson! 

Meanwhile Keith recovered and went 
about as usual, walking over to South- 
ampton every day to look for a berth in 
place of the excellent one he had lost 
through sickness 

On Sunday he remained at Seadown. 
Once or twice it occurred to him that he 
would walk towards the harbor on the 
chance of meeting Ruby, but he resisted 
the almost overwhelming desire to do so 

“What's the use?” he asked himself. 
“That’s all over; she’s Dick’s. I'd be a 
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your Dick, so it’s not quite the same.” 



















dear. 


through her tears. 


and then | get despairful. 





bigger fool than I am already if I made 
it worse for myself; it’s bad enough now, 
Lord knows!” 

Ruby went to church in the evening 
and caught sight of Keith in a corner; 
he looked pale and sick, and her heart 
went out to him. Throughout the ser- 
vice she sat with her eyes fixed upon his 
face, but either he failed to notice her 
or preferred to look elsewhere. Ruby 
was not much the better this day for her 
devotions; she left the church angry 
and miserable. ° 

When Keith obtained a berth a few 
weeks later and left Seadown upon a 
voyage of unknown duration, he had not 
once met or spoken to Ruby since the 
evening of their foolish quarrel. He 
had wisely avoided renewing the pain 
which the girl’s presence now caused 
him. She did not need him or desire his 
society. Why should he run his head 
against a wall? And Ruby, who had 
been so confident in her scheme for 
“teaching him to care,” began to feel that 
she had made a complete failure of it. 
He had accepted his dismissal as final. 
She had been too rude, and he could not 
forgive her. He would take no further 
notice of her, and she deserved it. 

“The worst is that I love him all the 
better for it!” she told herself. 

So the weeks went by and the months, 
and Lloyds reported the “Hecuba” as 
having safely reached San Francisco and 
as having sailed for home again. Then 
followed the long blank that must fol- 
low before she should be heard of again; 
sailing ships disappear for months into 
the Ewigkeit, and some—too many— 
never again take up their home moor- 
ings. 

Jessie began to count the days for her 
lover’s return, The “Hecuba” was due at 
Southampton any day—then overdue— 
then seriously overdue. 

Jessie went about with a white face. 
“You can never reckon on a sailing ves- 
sel keeping time,” they told her, “not 
even a big ship like the ‘Heeuba’ <A 
hundred things may detain her; contrary 
winds, gales that blow her out of her 
course, quarantine at some port at which 
she was obliged to call—there’s nothing 
to worry about.” 

Jessie did worry, however. She went 
to Ruby among others for sympathy, 
and found it. Ruby had scarcely real- 
ized that the “Hecuba” was overdue; 
but Keith’s ship had ‘been a long while 
from port and she had been very anxious 
on his account. Now she had read of 
his arrival in Liverpool and her heart 
was softened with gratitude and the feel- 
ing of intense relief. 

“Cheer up, my dear,” she said. “We 
won’t despair, neither of us; we’ll hope 
fcr the best and say our prayers regu- 
lar.” 

“Oh, I do that,” said Jessie; “long 
ones, too, special ones; and 1 hope and 
trust all L can; but she’s two months 
late now, and I don’t know what to 
think. I’ve a father aboard, too, you 
see, as well as my Denys. You’ve only 


“No, it’s worse for you, much worse,” 
said Ruby, feeling pretty, guilty, for she 
was conscious of a wild sensation of joy 
that kept her heart warm and happy, 
while this poor child was so distressed. 
In an access of sympathy and pity she 
took the girl in her arms and kissed her 
a dozen times. Jessie returned the 
kisses, crying softly. “You are kind 
and good,” she murmured; “you think 
of me more than yourself, and you must 
ba very miserable, too, even though you 
haven’t a father as well as Dick to be 
frightened about.” 

“You'll see your Denys again in God’s 
good time, and your father, too, I’m sure 
of it,’ said Ruby; “don’t despair yet, 
I have a feeling that all will come 
right.” 

Jessie hugged her friend, smiling 
“LT have that feeling, 
too, most times,” she said, “though now 
You’ve made 
me feel ever so hopeful, you darling— 


you deserve to have your Dick back if 


ever a girl did, for you’re so brave and 
bright through it all.” 

But to the two months that had al- 
ready been placed to the ‘“Hecuba’s” 
overdue account were added another 
two,and then two more,and at last came 


the fatal announcement from Lloyds that 


all hope of the return of this ship must 
now be abandoned. Wreckage had been 
found at sea bearing the word ‘“Hecuba ;” 
probably she had foundered during one 
of the gales which had been so: preva- 
lent; at any rate she had disappeared, 
and in al! human probability her crew 
had sunk with her. 

There was weeping and wailing when 
the news reached Seadown. Mourning 
sincere and heart-deep, at the Fosters. 
Mourning that had little sincerity and 
less depth at the house on the terrace 
over the harbor. Ruby wore a_ black 
dress and seemed to go heavily. She 
had never denied that she had promised 
herself to Dick Robinson; therefore she 
must now assume a grief she did not 
feel. But she hated herself for the false 
position into which she had allowed her- 
self to drift, and went about in her black 
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What a Quarter Did. 


The person who uses the brain and 
nerves actively needs food to rebuild 
them and replace the waste, and should 
not rest on stimulants. Coffee excites 
these organs so they cannot get the ne- 
cessary rest and nourishment, and stead- 
ily tears them down, then other disor- 
ders follow. 

“Lam under a constant nervous strain 
as I have 52 girls under my care,” writes 
a school teacher from Knoxville, Tenn 

“I suffered terribly with indigestion 
and nervousness in its worst form, and 
paid out hundreds of dollars in doctors’ 
bills. Many of my friends advised me to 
quit coffee and use your Postum Food 
Coffee, and I tasted it once and it was 
something horrible. Some time later | 
met a friend who wished me to try a 
cup of Postum, and her manner was so 
convincing that I finally tasted the Pos 
tum to please her. Great was my as- 
tonishment to find it so different from 
what I had drunk before, and | imme- 
diately asked how the difference in taste 
was brought about and discovered it was 
simply that the first I had was only 
boiled a minute or two, whereas 15 
minutes’ boiling brings out the delicious 
flavor and food value, so I determined to 
use Postum in the future, following the 
directions carefully, and have done so 
ever since. 

“My indigestion has entirely left me, 
my nervousness gone, and I now feel 
bright and well after the most tiresome 
day in the sehoolroom. A little 25-cent 
package of Postum did me more good 
than the hundreds of dollars I paid for 
doctors and medicines.” Name given by 
Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 






































You’ve Only Got to Try 


LUDELL 


Ceylon Tea once to find that it’s the 
finest quality being sold to-day. 


dress’ with her heart brimful of joy be- 
cause Keith Adams had returned safely 
and was even now in Seadown. 

Indeed, not only was he in Seadown, 
but he actually visited her in order to 
express his sympathy. Ruby almost 
hated him fgr coming now. Why could- 
n’t he come before, when she need not 
have acted the lie she was now obliged 
to support, and when his coming might 
possibly have set things right? ; 

Keith was shy and did not say much. 
It was a silent visit, for Ruby could not 
find words any more than he. How 
could she pretend grief before this man, 
when his presence in the room filled her 
heart with so great a joy that she could 
barely repress her desire to laugh and 
sing? Poor Dick Robinson might be dead 


or he might be alive, what did it matter 
to her? When the shortest period of 








flammation following a septic wound of 
a finger. The disease, so called, is dis- 
tressing enough, but the manifestations 
are no mere outcome of a malign pur- 
pose. They are well intended, and have 
for their object the protection of the 
body from further parasitic invasions 
and the elimination of such septie matter 
as may have been already introduced, 
and so on. Even the much-dreaded peri- 
tonitis which to surgeons of the past ap- 
peared as the very hand of fate—an im- 
pending horror spreading only disaster 
and death—is now recognized as the op- 
erating surgeon’s best friend. Times 
have changed; our views have altered; 
and we must no longer ‘fight’ disease in 
the old manner, nor ‘attack’ it with the 
old weapons.” 











mourning consistent with decency should 
have gone by she would burn this de- 
testable sham of a black dress and dance 
upon the ashes. Dick Robinson, indeed! 
—how splendid and handsome Keith 
looked sitting there, even though he had 
drawn up his face into a comically grave 
and solemn expression to suit the occa- 
sion—if he did not go away quickly she 
would disgrace herself forever by burst- 
ing out laughing. 


Breathing Disease. 

Infectious diseases are breathed 
into the system from those affected 
with disease or from bad smells; yet 
how many women breathe daily the 
offensive steam from common soaps 
made from rancid fats, and keep their 
hands for hours in such solutions, 
and the clothing from such soap suds 
is worn next the tender skin. No 
ao M : — , wonder disease and eczema are 
_ Keith left the room in time to save the prevalent! Users of Sunlight Soap 
situation. Poor dear girl, poor little —Octagon Bar—know the difference 
tuby!” he thought, “how miserable she] petween that and the pure, health- 
looked, and me sitting there like a barn- ful smell from the vegetable oils 
73 fowl, unable to say a word to com-] and pure edible fats in Sunlight 
ort her. Well, I am a fool, and there’s Soap. 208 
no mistake; no wonder she wouldn’t . 
have me when poor old Dick was around 
and wanted her.” 

It was just about this time that 
mysterious person appeared in South- 
ampton, engaging a room in a small inn 
near the water and making folks laugh 
and wonder by spending his time at the 
docks furtively watching every incom- 
ing vessel, as though he expected or 
feared some arrival. 

(To be continued.) 
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Balls, At Homes, etc. 


If you wish to arringe for Parties of any 
kind, or any size, be sure and see our Ballroom 
and B nquet Parlors. The Ballroom has a per- 
fect floor, 1 fty ceiling, no piles. fiae piano. 

djoining the Ballroom are the Ladies’ and Gen- 
tlemen’s Dressing, Card and Smoking Rooms. 
The whole establishme :t is steam-heated and 
built on hygienic principles. 
Phone Park 905. 


Address, P. V. MEYER, 1801 Queen W. 


All night cars. 





American as She is Spoke. 








I had, the other day, says Marshall P. 
Wilder, the following conversation at 
Sherry’s with an Englishman who had 
just arrived in this country: 


“ou Americans,” observed the Briton, 
“have a most peculiar way of twisting 
the English language.” 

“How so?” I asked. 

“Well, take this turkey, for example. 

t 


British American 
Business College 


Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 

Day and Evening Classes. Catalogue free. 

D. HOSKINS, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 


You call it turkey here, don’t you?” 
“Yes.” 
“In England we eall it fowl.” 
“IT know you do.” 
“Now, if you’d like a bit of the leg, 
you’d ask for the dark meat, wouldn’t 


9” 





vou 
e “Yes.” 

“And if you'd want a bit of the breast 
you'd ask for the light meat, wouldn’t 


9” 


A 
Well 


you Knows 


“¥os:” 


“That’s very awkward,” added the Lon- Dentifrice 
dener. “Faney a man ealling on his 
sweetheart and saying: ‘Sophie, you Sold 
come here and sit on my dark meat and In Canada 
put your head on my light meat’!” Since 1854 
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Is Disease Beneficent ? 











ONTARIO INSTITUTE OF 


OSTEOPATHY 


21 NORTH STREET 


Consultation and examination free. 

Every facility for the treatment of diseases 
without the use of drugs. We ae apeciey 
oe Chronic cases. Experienced lady assistan 

0: and literature upon application 
by mailorin person. '‘Phone—North 1733, 


In a recent address at University 
College, Liverpool, Eng., Sir Frederick 
Treves insisted that we can no longer, 
after the manner of our forefathers, re- 
gard disease as an evil influence distinct 
from all natural processes and having 
nothing beneficent in any of its manifes- 
tations. The “Hospital” comments on 
his remarks in these terms: 

“The old physicians regarded every 
symptom of disease as being of necessity 
wholly noxious and as needing to be 
stamped out. If the patient vomited, 
the vomiting must be stopped; if he 


coughed, the cough must be made to New Year Gifts 
cease; if he failed to take food, he must 
be made to eat. To the modern physi- | 
oom, Rewonsy, oP sete in a os 
ifferent manner. » the er th- 
en preternatural shoal duadeke "Not Jaeger Comfort Necessaries 
only is it the outcome of natural pro- peer 7 
cesses, but these processes are them- 
selves, in many cases, marked by a pur- Fleece Jackets and Slippers 
Camelhair Blankets 
Cardigans for Curling 
called symptoms of this disease do but Angora Gloves 
a . —- attempt ~ sang noes 
Pp DbOaV oO repair an ace 5 suc 
soil being she Galaenae one weave WREYFORD & co. 


pose, and that purpose a beneficent one. 
into the tissues. Take, again, an in-| Underwear Specialists 85 KING ST. WEST 











The time has come when it would rather 
appear that many of the so-called symp- 
toms of disease are but expressions of a 
natural effort toward cure; that they are 
not malign in intent, but have for their 
end the ridding of the body of the very 
troubles which they are supposed to re- 
present. Take, for example, tuberculosis. 
Modern pathology teaches that the so- 

















“ Canada’s Greatest Furniture 
Store.” 


FURNITURE 
NEWS 


We are beginning the new year's trade with 
our annual furniture sale which will last throughout 
January. Every article is marked down in price, 
which means surprisingly good values in high-class, 
modern and antique furniture. We would like all our 
customers to see this fine display. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited 


36-38 LIKING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
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* PERFECT | 
BUST Form 


- Sent Free 
Madam Thora’s French 
Corsine System of Bust De- 
velopment is a simple home 
treatment and is guaranteed 
to enlarge the bust six 
inches ; also fills hol- 
low places in neck and 
chest. It has been 
used by leading ac- 
tresses and society 
ladies for 20 years. 
Book giving full par- 
Ree 6 ticulars sent free, 
i beautituilv illustrated from hfe, showug fixures 
' betore and after using the Corsine System. Letters 
sacredly « ontidential. Enclose stamp and address, 
Madam Thora Toilet Co., Toronto, Ont. 
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account of its absolute purity. 


Baby’s Own Soap 


| Specially adapted for children, on 

1 

| is used by young and old alike and 

| commands an immense sale. 

i Dont trifle with imitations. 


i \ ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mrrs. 
MONTREAL. 6-2 





Lace Curtains 


that have become soiled by 
coal dust or smoke can be cleaned 
and dyed by us to make them new 
again. 


| R. PARKER & CO. 


rn CNSR 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto 


201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 
471 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen Sb. 


Phones: North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 
Park 98. 
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SECURITY. 
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Genuine 
- Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


fie Head 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 
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Very small and as easy 


FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 





CURE SICK HEADACHE. 
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O’Keefe’s Special 


SESS SERS VEFE HODGES BOSE 


Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 











The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vinoe. 

To be had at all hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


@F TORONTO, Limited 
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A Little Too Clever. 
By Phil Hemyng. 
HAVE been thinking about 
66 young Spiffins,’ observed 
Mr. Bootal, as he stretched 
out his hand for the tumbler 
of hot rum and water that 
steamed on the mantelpiece by his side. 

“What about him?” enquired the part- 
ner of his joys and sorrows, as she slow- 
ly sipped a smaller allowance of the 
same odorous concoction. 

“Why, he’s been after our Jane for 
nearly a year now, and I think it’s about 
time that he spoke out.” 

“It doesn’t do to hurry those things, 
Mr. B.,” replied his wife; “it’s best to 
leave well alone.” 

“But I don’t consider that it is well, 
to have him here three or four nights a 
week to supper, smoking my best cigars, 
and drinking my whiskey.” 

“He is a hearty eater, 
agreed the old lady. 

“And as to hurrying the matter,’ con- 
tinued Mr. Bootal, “surely he ought to 
be able to make up his mind inside a 
twelvemonth. You and me did.” 

“Ah! but things were different in our 
days, Mr. B.,” said his wife, “and you 
must make allowances for young folks 
now.” 

“That’s all rubbish! Men are no dif- 
ferent now to what they were in our 
time; but the fact is, he’s cooling off.” 

“Cooling off?” 

“Yes, Maria—cooling off,’ repeated 
Bootal, as he turned to the table to mix 
himself a fresh jorum of grog; “I’ve no- 
ticed it for the last three or four weeks.” 

“TI can’t say that I’ve seen anything of 
it,” remarked Mrs, Bootal; “he’s looked 
in of an ev’ning just as usual.” 

“Yes, but he ain’t been the same, not 
by a long chalk.” 

“Oh, | do hope you’re mistaken, for I 
do believe our Jane’s really fond of 
him!” 

“Yes, and he’d make her a good hus- 
band, too.” 

“That he would. Why, he’s earning 
twenty dollars a week, he told me.” 

“And he'll have all that house property 
in Leytonstone when his father dies.” 

“Oh, it would be a pity if it was broke 
off!” said Mrs. Bootal, as she passed her 
glass to her lord and master to be re- 
filled—“Christmas time and all.” 

“My opinion is that if he ain’t brought 
to book, he’ll be hanging up his hat 
somewhere else in another month.” 

‘ “Can’t you say something to him, Mr. 
= 

“That’s just what I was thinking of, 
Maria,” answered the old gentleman, as 
he cut a slice of lemon into his wife’s 
glass; “but it’s a very delicate thing to 
do, and it wants a clever man to do it 
properly.” 

“It wouldn’t do to go and frighten 
him away.” 

“No; nor it wouldn’t do to seem too 
anxious to get hold of him, because 
young men of his age generally go by 
contraries.” 

“Yes, that’s true,’ agreed Mrs. Bootal. 
“Another piece of sugar, please.” 

“I’ve been considering the matter over, 
and I’ve decided to tackle him in quite 
a different way.” 

“What shall you say to him 

“Why, I shall make believe that I don’t 
want him calling here, and tell him to 
keep away.” 
“Don’t you think that would be rath- 


9” 


er dangerous?” queried the old lady, 
doubtfully. 

“Not a bit! Now, let me see. To- 
morrow’s Christmas Eve, isn’t it—and 


of course he’ll be here?” 

“Yes; [ heard him tell Jane that he 
should look in.” 

“Then you may depend that the mat- 
ter will be settled, and the day fixed by 
this time to-morrow night.” 

“Only don’t let it be in May, Mr. B. 
Weddings in May is always unlucky.” 

“Oh, they can arrange that between 
themselves,” replied Mr. Bootal; “and 
now I’m going to bed.” 


could not help noticing that he did not 
stage of their 


acquaintance, and 


bring him back to his allegiance. 


neath a large bunch of mistletoe. 


telpiece with his hands in his pockets. 
seized it. 
morning; 
chap told me. 


them.” 


Fed the Professor. 


This One Had “ Dreams More Terrible 
Than Visions of ‘The Comet,’” 





pils. 
tion. 
who has a perfect mental poise. 


“It had been for me a 
problem,” said a professor 










dignified by the title of Mr. Bootal’s 
“study.” 


lected cigars smelt and squeezed, and 
held up to the ear and finally lighted. 
Then Bootal turned to his guest and re- 
marked, rather nervously, it must be 
confessed: 


good fellow—er—and 
thing, don’t you know, but 
care for you coming after Jane so much 
as you do. 
— personal 
snug little sum I shall leave her when 1 
die, she has a right to—er—look higher 
in the—er—social scale than—er—your- 
self, Mr. Spiffins.” 


got rid of a speech that it had taken him 
over an hour to learn. 


you don’t want me to marry. your daugh- 
ter?” enquired Spiffins, without any of 
the emotion that the old gentleman had 


anticipated. ; and other odorous vegetables. 
“Well—er—-ves; that is—er—what I Charcoal effectually clears and im- 


mean.” 


I’m sure I don’t want her,” said the | eminently safe cathartic. 

heartless young man; “so ll get off. It absorbs the injurious gases which 

Say good-bye to the ladies for me, won’t | collect in the stomach and bowels; it 

you? “Tra-la-la.” disinfects the mouth and throat from the 
Three minutes later the front door | poison of catarrh. 


slammed upon the jubilant Spiffins on 
the one side, and Mr. Bootal’s shattered 
hopes on the other. 


The Existence of ‘ Martians” 


Christmas Eve arrived in due course, 
and with it Mr. Spiffins; and Mrs. Bootal 


show the same blissful delight in Jane’s 
company that he had done at an earlier 
she 
waited with some anxiety for the result 
of the momentous interview that was to 


Supper passed off with its usual want 
of incident, and when the things had 
been cleared away, Jane seated herself 
with the most guileless innocence be- 


Young Spiffins did not appear to no- 
tice this, however, or, if he did, he did 
not care to avail himself of his oppor- 
tunity, for he strolled over to the fire- 
place and stood leaning against the man- 



























This was Mr. Bootal’s chance, and he 


“By the way, Spiffins,” said he, “I in- 
vested in a new brand of cigars this 
something extra special the 
They’re in the next room, 
and if you like we’ll go in and sample 


“Don’t mind if I do,” replied the young 
man, brightening up a little at the idea; 
and he followed his host into what was 





You must feed the professors and teach- 
ers right or they can’t do justice to pu- 
They should, of all people, possess 
a healthy nervous and mental organiza- 
The teacher with weak nerves can- 
not obtain as good results as the one 


most difficult 
connected 
with a prominent college of the South, 
“how to keep the nerves in proper con- 
dition and the brain in good working or- 


der. Lack of proper opportunity to take 
exercise, an irregular diet and improper 
food brought on a general break-down in 
health. 1 became irritable and restless, 
and at night: would dream of more ter- 
rible things than any of Dr, Holmes’ 
visions of ‘The Comet.’ 

“Upon the suggestion of a friend, who 
is a busy business man, I commenced to 
eat Grape-Nuts every day, and found in 
a short time a great improvement in my 
health; the food contained just the 
right kind of nourishment for my body 
and brain that was lacking. 
lessness disappeared, my stomach ceased 
to. trouble me, mental vigor 
and I am now able to do more and bet- 
ter work than ever before. 

“When friends express surprise to find 
me so well, it is necessary only to men 
tion the merits of Grape-Nuts.” 


iio 







ABSOLUTE COMFORT 
FOR TIRED FEET. 


“Hagar” Slippers 


To be had only of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
114 YONGE STREET 
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The Spread of Education. 





“Come and ’ave a look, Marier. They’ve been and put a chick on a 
lidy’s ’at, and they don’t know ’ow t o spell it!”—“Punch.” 


—_== 


its surface. They must be at least a 
hundred miles in breadth to be visible 
as they are. They cannot possibly be 
the work of the inhabitants. At best 
they can only be darker regions on the 
surface.” 


The box was speedily opened—the se- 





The Value of Charcoal. 


Few People Know How Useful it is in Pre- 
serving Health and Beauty. 


“Look here, Spiffins—er—you’re a very 
all that sort of 
er—I don’t 








With her education and—er 


Nearly everybody knows that charcoal 
appearance, and — er — the 


is the safest and most efficient disinfect- 
ant and purifier in nature, but few real- 
ize its value when taken into the human 
system for the same cleansing purpose. 

Charcoal is a remedy that the more 
you take of it the better; it is not a 
drug at all. but simply absorbs the gases 
and impurities always present in the 
stomach and intestines and carries them 
out of the system. 

Charcoal sweetens the breath after 
smoking, drinking or after eating onions 


And he gave a sigh of relief at having 


“Do I understand, Mr. Bootal, that 





proves the complexion, it whitens the 


“Then I’m jolly glad to hear it—for | teeth and further acts as a natural and 


All druggists sell charcoal in one form 
or another, but probably the best char- 
coal and the most for the money is in 
Stuart’s Absorbent J.ozenges; they are 
composed of the finest powdered Willow 
charcoal, and other harmless antiseptics 
in tablet form or rather in the form of 
large, pleasant tasting lozenges, the 
charcoal being mixed with honey. 

The daily use of these lozenges will 
soon tell in a much improved condition 
of the general health, better complexion, 





Scouted. 


ee 


AN it be that Mars is inhabited? 
The question, though not dis- 
cussed very seriously of late, 


Cc 


: has doubtless been suggested | sweeter breath and purer blood, and the 
again to many Torontonians | by the beauty of it is that no possible harm ean 
play, “A Message from Mars,” recently | result from their continued use, but, on 


produced at one of the city theaters. 
Quite apropos, an article appears in the 
“Youth’s Companion,’ by Professor 
Simon Newcomb, the celebrated astrono- 
mer, entitled, “Are Other World’s In- 
habited?” Speaking of Mars, Professor 
Newcomb, says: 

“Tt was long supposed that the sur- 
face of this planet resembled our earth 
in every feature that we could discern 
with the telescope. The most curious 
analogy, and one of the first to be 
noticed, was in the existence of a bril- 
liant white region round each pole of 
the planet, looking like a white cap. 


the contrary, great benefit. 

A Buffalo physician, in speaking of the 
benefits of charcoal, says: “I advise Stu- 
art’s Absorbent Lozenges to all patients 
suffering from gas in stomach and bow- 
els, and to clear the complexion and 
purify the breath, mouth and throat; I 
also believe the liver is greatly benefited 
by the daily use of them; they cost but 
twenty-five cents a box at drug stores, 
and although in some sense a patent pre- 
paration, yet I believe I get more and 
better charcoal in Stuart’s Absorbcit 
Lozenges than in any of the ordinary 
charcoal tablets.” 


When the sun shone on the north 

pole the cap diminished, sometimes 5 s 

almost disappearing; when the pole When in Doubt—Keep it Your- 
was turned away from the sun_ the self. 

cap increased in extent. There 


would seem to be no doubt of the 
cause, Snow and ice are deposited in 
winter on the poles of Mars, as on the 
poles of the earth, and in summer these 
deposits melt away under the heat of 
the sun. Supposing this to be the case, 
it would seem that there must be an 
atmosphere on the planet with clouds 
and vapor, as there is around our globe. 
But the most recent observations, both 
with the telescope and spectroscope, fail 
to show any well-marked signs of an 
atmosphere round the planet, or of any 
clouds or vapor obscuring the surface. 
If an inhabitant of Mars should look on 
our earth with a telescope, he would 
frequently find large portions of the sur- 
face hidden from his sight by bright 
white clouds. Only when the clouds dis- 
appear here and there would he see the 
outlines of oceans and continents. But 
it seems that in Mars the outlines of 
its surface are always visible. Some- 
times they appear more distinct than 
they do at other times, but this is prob- 
ably due to the varying clearness of our 
own atmosphere. If there are no air 
and no clouds on Mars, how can there 
be any vapors to condense round the 
poles? The answer is very simple. lf 
there is any water on the surface of the 
planet, it would stiN evaporate very 
slowly, whether there was any air or 
not. This vapor would condense again 
on the colder portions round the poles. 
There could, however, be so little of the 
vapor that we could hardly suppose a 
great snowfall. Very likely the con- 
densation may be little more than hoar 
frost. With our telescopes we can tell 
nothing about the thickness of the coat; 
the thinnest layer of frost on the sur- 
face would present the same appearance 
as the thickest ice-caps. It has also been 
suggested that some other substance 
than water might produce the white 
caps, carbonic acid, for example, which 
condenses into flakes like those of snow 
under very great cold. What we know 
of the subject may then be condensed 
into the simple statement that if Mars 
has any atmosphere at all, it is much 
rarer than that of our earth, and that if 
there is water on the planet, which is 
very likely, there is not enough of it 
to form extensive clouds in its very thin 
atmosphere. Every reader of astrono- 
mical literature has heard of the sup 
posed canals on Mars. But these are 
not canals at all, but simply long streaks 
stretching from point to point on the 
planet, slightly darker than the rest of 


what is popularly known as a 

“stag party,” at which no ladies 

were present, and after a pleasant 
evening they all moved into the next 
room for supper. 

Jollikins took the head of the table, 
where he had to carve a boiled leg of 
mutton, and the question arose who was 
to face him at the other end and negoti- 
ate a fine roast goose. 

Williams would have been delighted, 
but he did not know how to carve any 
more than a child. O’Flaherty would 
have been very “plazed,” but shure he'd 
“shprained his whrist.”. And McDougal 


CLARK’S 
MINCE MEAT 


A blessing to the busy 
housekeeper, in the holi- 
day season --A pure food 
necessity — Selected 
meats, pure spices—Blen- 
ding just right —- Makes 
perfect pies—Sold in tins 
At all grocers. 


yl or two ago, Jollikins gave 
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Do you know 


Clark’s Delicious 
Pork and Beans? 
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A Popular Boot 


is our new vici kid, patent tip, turn sole, lace boot. 
beautiful stock, with a Louis XIV. heel, in sizes 14 
to 7, widths B. C. 


Made of 


John Kelly 


The St. Leger Shoe Co. 


110 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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“That'll suit me!” “Dll throuble 
you!” “Over here, please!” “Thank 
you!” “Dll take that, please!” “This 
way, my boy!” 

“Well, really, this is very unfortun- 
ate,” observed Snorter, after a few mom- 
ents’ hesitation. “If Il give it to any one 
of you gentlemen, all the rest will be 
otfended—and the only way out of the 
difficulty is to keep it myself.” 

Then, resuming seat, he handed 
the carving-knife and fork to Moulder, 
saying: 

“You're next, old man. 
ample—help yourself, and pass it on.” 

Then, with one consent, they all 
agreed that Snorter was the most greedy 
man they knew. 

Such is life when it is not leavened 
by the presence of the fair sex.—‘Ally 
Sloper.” 7 


en re 


Johnsoniana. 


would have taken it on, if it had been | chorus: 
a haggis or a sheep’s head, but he’d had 
no “expeerience” with poultry, and 
“didna ken” their ways. 

Then Snorter made his appearance, 
and with one accord he was unanimous- | 
ly elected to the Vacant honor. 

" “But I’ve never carved a goose in my 
lite,” protested the young man, 

“It’s as easy as winking,” answered 
Moulder, a hungry-looking fellow, who his 
had taken the next seat to him; “you'll 
soon tumble to it.” 

“Well, I'll do my best,” agreed Snort- 
er, commencing to turn up his sleeves, 

“but [ can assure you that I know noth- 
ing about it, and you mustn’t blame me 
if I come a cropper.” 

Then covering his waistcoat with a 
serviette, he seized the carving-knife and 
fork and prepared for the onslaught. 

“Now, p’r’aps some of you gentlemen 
will tell me which are considered the tit- 
bits—the best cuts, you know,” he asked, 
as he stuck the fork in the luscious bird. 


Follow my ex- 





Dr. Johnson—Sir, you are wrong! 

Boswell—But surely, sir, a poetical 
drama must be the saane thing as a dra- 
matie poem? 

Dr. Johnsen 


“Two or three good slices off the 
breast,” suggested Moulder. 

“And a nice piece of the apron that 
added Williams. 


covers the stuffing,” Not at 


*, ; : all, sir. A man 

And, bedad, Oi m_ very fond of the may like rum in his milk, but may not 
parrrson's nose, said O'Flaherty. _ _| care for milk in his rum. 

“An? a sma’ piece of the broon skin off Boswell—But suppose it is half and 


the back is na’ tae be despised,” ob- 
served McDougal. 

“Plenty of seasoning and gravy,” con- 
cluded Johnson, who was his left-hand 
supporter. 


half, sir? 
Dr. Johnson—Sir, you are an ass! 
us take a walk down Fleet street. 


Let 


a 


Then Snorter, who had followed out Bank Director—How did you come to 
the instructions as they had been given | ©%#mine his books? His Associate—I 
him, held out the well-filled plate and} heard ‘him address his Sunday school 
asked: “And, pray, who is to  have| ‘lass on “We are here to-day and gone 
this?” to-morrow. 

Instantly half a dozen hands were Shoeblack—Polish your boots, sir? 
stretched out from either side of the | Swell (in a bad temper)——Hang you, no. 


table, while as many voices swelled the | Shoeblack—Polish your manners, sir? 
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“The Liberty Belles,” at the Princess this 
week, is a dashing musical comedy, with per- 
haps a little more dash to it than is absolutely necessary. 
The first scene is sensationally original, and depicts the do- 
ings of the sweetly innocent college girls in their dormitory 
long aiter the retiring hour. The midnight lunch, the pillow 
fight, and the college boys’ serenade, accompanied by light 
and catchy music, are very entertaining features. In the 
first act Miss Katie Rooney, with the assistance of the com- 
pany, sings several songs, which, if not remarkable from a 
composition standpoint, are well sung and are enhanced by 
bright and breezy choruses. Miss Rooney is a chic little 
thing and throughout the piece shows exceptional ability 
as a comedienne. Charming and pretty Violet Dale takes 
the leading role, that of a romantic college girl who has 
been secretly married to a young and wealthy college boy. 
Owing to unexplainable frivolities which take place in the 
dormitory, Dorothy Grey and Margery Lee (which part: 
are taken by Violet Dale and Katie Rooney respectively) 
are unceremoniously expelled, and the finale of the first act 
is the somewhat undignified exit of these young ladies 
through the window, they having decided not to wait for 
the disgrace of expulsion. The second and third acts take 
place in a cooking school and a Florida hotel, respectively. 
The scenery is extravagant and the settings unique and 
original. Like all other so-called musical comedies, there 
is little sensible reason or plot to “The Liberty Belles’— 
and what little there is is very evidently stolen from the 
once successful comedy, “Jane.” The piece, however, is 
highly entertaining, and with dainty Violet Dale, Miss 
Rooney and the McCoy sisters, there is always a charming 
little presence to occupy the center of attraction. Harry 
Gilfoil, as Uncle Jasper, the inventor and master of the 
language of animals, 1s wonderfully clever. His songs and 
imitations are all good. Recall after recall was the reward 
of his excellent work. The Messrs. Harry Linton, John 
Gilroy and J. C. Marlowe all do ample justice to their 
somewhat disjointed parts. Some of the specially writter 
music is catchy. The “ Spring Hat Song” by the Misse- 
McCoy and Richmond was good, and a very clever sony 
and chorus was rendered by Mr. Marlowe and the compan: 
in the second act. “A Yankee Tar’’ by name. though vers 
English in style. The musical hit of the show is “De Trop.” 
wherein Mr. Linton and the McCoy sisters do a truly prety 
descriptive song and dance. Violet Dale incidentally intro 
duces her own specialty and very characteristically imper 
sonates Miss Lulu Glaser as Dolly Varden, and sings sev- 
eral songs showing the exceptional range of her voice te 
excellent advantage. Although there is a great deal of froth 
to the piece, and at times a faint suggestion of the cheap 
burlesque, the general effect of the production is bright 
racy and entertaining > © The Liberty Belles” 










On the whol 


is a success. It is well staged, prettily costumed. and evenly 
balanced. F 
* * * 

Papinta, the “fire dancer,” as she calls herself, gives a 
performance that is invariably enjoyed by patrons of vaude 
ville, and this year her act is, if possible, better than ever 
Though not new to Toronto, she is undoubtedly the bes: 
drawing single attraction in a strong and manysided enter 
tainment at Shea’s Theater this week. Her dances are th 
best in their class—the spectacular or pictorial. By means 


of mirrors her rapidly moving figure is multiplied (not 
bulk, but in number) thirteen fold, and the effect is exceed 


ingly beautiful. ‘‘ Hooked by Crook” is a laughable if im 
probable sketch. Mr. Homer Mason, who appears in this, 
is a comedian possessed of decided skill and facility. An 
other popular act is that of Eva Mudge. “the military maid.’ 
whose quick character changes are amongst the best ever 
seen here. Franco Piper’s exhibition of banjo-playing while 
juggling his instruments after the fashion of an Indian c!ub 


swinger, is clever and novel The Harmony Four give 
humorous musical sketch that proves 

Last of the Regiment” is a comedy sketch 
Dan Sherman and Mabel de Forest—the 


diverting. ‘“ The 
in which appear 
former as a mon 


key-faced Irishman of the sort that is rousing the ire 0! 
sons of the Ould Sod in many cities. William E. Hine 
and Remington Erle in the skit, “ Miss Patter of Patter 
son,” are hardly in their own class, with so many excellent 
performers and well-contrived novelties. 

* * « 

As this is another return trip of “ Sweet Clover” to the 
Grand, Teronto audiences are more or less familiar with it 
The first and last scenes are laid in a country home; th 
second and third in New York, and like the old folk of the 
story, the actors are more at home in the simple surround 


Otis B. Thayer and 
Blanche Hall play the leading roles, and on the whole the 


ings than in the more elaborate houses 


company are good. They have pleasant voices, and in th 
country scenes unaffected manners, but in the others ther 
is too much tendency to rant. Otis B. Thayer makes a fins 
old man, and at times was very comical. Abigail and he: 
procrastinating old lover raise many a Jaugh, as do the ver: 


y suthful pair 
parts are weil 
Ford 


Sunny Andrews and Jack Hamilton, whicl 
taken by Gertrude Bondhill and Edmun: 


* * * 

The New York “* Tribune” teHs a ra her good stor 
about one of the best-remembered episod:s in “ Whe 
Johnny Comes Marching Home,” recently produced her 
and now running at the New York Theat r. Between th 
first and second acts at the opening night there, two met 
were overheard in earnest discussion, says the “ Tribune.’ 

“ There are five of them on the stage, strung out in lint 


























singing most violently at a quintette,” said the first. “There 
is the general and the widow; the sweet heroine with the 
gencral’s overcoat containing the despatches on her arm, 
and her lover; and there is the small brother down behind 
the high-backed seat wanting to get those despatches from 
the coat this sister holds. Now all their singing is of ne 
avail; sister hugs tightly the fate-laden coat, and the Con- 
federate small brother is in despair, until finally a happy 
inspiration seems to strike him. Putting his pistol in his 
pocket e » 

“ Her pocket, you mean,” said the other man; “he is a 
girl.” 

“He breaks out in ear-piercing soprano with ‘ Way 





sister lays the coat over the back of the seat, where he can 
extract the Union despatches. Now, why did the singing o! 
that song make her do it?” 
“T suppose,” said the other man, “she thought to herself 
‘Anything is better than this.’ ”’ 
* * * 


Henry Miller, whose delightful performance in “Darcy 
it at the Princess Theater last winter, is coming next weel 
in his new comedy, ‘“ The Taming of Helen,” by Richard 
Harding Davis. The play was written by Mr. Davis espe- 
cially for Mr. Miller, and rehearsed under the personal 
direction of the author. Mr. Miller’s new leading lady is 
Miss Jessie Millward, the eminent English actress who was 
leading lady for Charles Frohman’s Empire Theater stock 
company. The story of “The Taming of Helen” deals 
with Bohemian London life, and the dialogue by Mr. Davis 
is said to be extremely clever and entertaining. 
x * * 

Next week’s offering at the Grand will be “ The Volun- 
teer Organist,” a very pretty play already seen here. last 
season. 





The Wee White Warbler. 


(With apologies to Mr. Barrie’s “ Little White Bird.’’) 

T was the day when William brought me a mutton cutlet 

instead of a chop. William, you must let me tell you. 

is a waiter at my club. I think I took him out of an old 

Christmas number of an illustrated paper. Not that 
this matters much; and the third turning to the right when 
you are past he Park gates brings you out directly opposite 
the Post-office. Why do I tell you this? I hardly know; 
but it may have something to do with the story, if you wait 
long enough. Or it may not. Poor little Post-office! Grim 
old bachelor as I am, you touch me strangely. 

O Mary, Mary! 

I hate mutton cutlets, and I said so. To be precise. i 
observed: ‘“ You dunderheaded simpleton, you blighted 
nincompoop!”—I a!ways talk like this in order to concea! 
my tenderness of heart—“you’ve bungled again, you idiot!” 
And here I slipped something white and crisp into his right 
hand. 

“Sir!” gasped William—a good man as waiters go, but 
apt to be surprised at my most commonplace actions. 

“If you say a single word I'll knock your ugly head off!” 
cried I, transferring another banknote into his left hand. 
“A chcp this moment, William!” 

What made William’s mistake the more distressing was 
that I had but just returned from the Gardens, together 
with Aramis and a tremendous appetite. (Aramis is a 
Newfoundland dog in this chapter, but we’ll turn him into 
a human being before long.) Such a walk we had had— 
Jonathan Z., Aramis, and I! Right past the Green Patch 
(which is where you fall and soil your pinafore), and along 
the Topsy-Turvy path (it was here that Miss Jenny Lee 
swallowed sixty-one peppermints; I must tell you about this 
some time), and so cut by the Sugarloaf Island, and home 
And just as I had reached the club a tall young lady of 
twenty-one threw herself down before me, and tried to clasp 
my knee, and sobbed out idiotic speeches of gratitude. 

“ Avaunt, monster!” I exclaimed; and she ambled away 
—rather like a cow, I thought. Now this, you will be sur- 
prised to hear, was the daughter of William, the waiter. 
And one day, twenty years ago, when she was quite a baby. 
she had a pain in her inside. She had a pain in her inside 
because her food disagreed with her, and her food disagreec 
with her because it wasn’t cooked enough, and it wasn’t 
cooked enough because the milkman was late on his rounds, 
owing to a fog. (Later on you will hear all about this.) 
So the baby cried, which made William’s wife cross. She. 
with the instinct of her sex (O Mary!) took it out of Wil- 
liam. Consequently the poor man was quite muddle-headed 
all day, and brought me a cutlet, as I have explained, when 
l had ordered a chop. 

Ah, me! Was this twenty years ago, or was it to-day? 

It is all rather confusing.—‘‘ Punch.” 








A Pair of Gloves. 





“Let me see some gloves, please.” 
“Yes, miss; what kind?” 
“ Really, I don’t know. 

“ Silk or kid?” 

“T hardly know; let me see both.” 

“Light or dark, miss?” 

“ Oh, neither exactly; something medium, I think.” 
‘Here are some tan colors that . 

“Oh, I don’t want tan colors.” 

* Don’t want black, do you?” 

‘No, I hardly think I do.” 

“ Something for evening wear?” 

*‘No—that is, nct exactly.” 

‘Here are some 
“Oh, I don’t want elb>w kids.” 

‘How would six buitens do?” 

“No, I want longer glicev.s then that.” 
“Here are some new shades in brown.” 
“ Have you any silver grey?” 

“Yes, miss; hcre are scme new shades— 


Let me see what you have.’ 
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THE MILLENNIUM IS NOT YET 
Danny Lamb—The Lamb is not geing to lie down wth the licn yet, so I'll just trouble you for that parcel, 


Ollie 


Down Upcn the Swanee Ribber,’ and lo! after a few bars 


of the Guards” will be long remembered by those who saw 





The sweets of office are set out once more with the usual 
amount of buzzing and fighting accompanying it. 








“Oh, those are too dark.” 

“And these?” 

“ Altogether too light. Let me see something in seal 
brown.” 

“Yes, miss, we’ve something quite new, and 

“ Oh, I want them with stitching on the back.” 

“Black or colored stitching?” 

“ Really, I don’t know. Which kind is being worn 
most?” ; 

“Well, it’s hard to tell; one is worn about as much as 
the other.” 

“ Yes, I suppose so; but I can hardly decide, for I—why, 
Millie de Smythe, is this you?” 

“Of course it is; who do 

“So glad to see you! You know, I’ve been thinking 
about you and # 

“Tt’s an age since I saw you, and—what are you buy- 
ing?” 

“T’m trying to buy some gloves, but I don’t know what 
I want. Do help me decide.” 

“Well, I will, I’m not buying anything myself—just 
looking round. Isn’t it lovely to shop?” 

“Lovely! And aren’t things beautiful this year? I’m 
wild over the chiffons.” 

“Chiffons, don’t mention them! I just rave over every 
milliner’s window I pass. But about the gloves?” 

After half an hour of harrowing consultation, and handl- 
ing every box of gloves in that shop, the glove customer 
says: 

“Oh, let’s go over to Fittem’s. I always get what I 
want there. There’s nothing here I want.’”—‘ Pick-Me- 


Up.” 


” 





” 











Should Women Smoke ? 


Mrs. Alec Tweedie, writing in the “Queen,” defends the 
use of tobacco by women. She says: “So many women 
work their brains to-day, not only at a profession, but over 
manifold domestic duties, which are often far more ex- 
hausting and exacting than paid work, that if a cigarette 
soothes their nerves or brings them any pleasure they 
surely should not be denied that joy. 


——_———SEE 


Mark Twain on Lying. 





“Why will you humbug yourselves,” says Mark Twain 
in “Harper’s Magazine,” “with that foolish notion that no 
lie is a lie except a spoken one? What is the difference 
between lying with your eyes and lying with your mouth? 
There is none, and if you would reflect a moment you would 
see that it is so. There isn’t a human being that doesn’t 
tell a gross of lies every day of his life.” 





Herbert Spencer and the Vegetarians. 





Herbert Spencer is poking fun at the vegetarians oj 
England and has taken them completely by surprise, inas- 
much as vegetarian faddists thought they could claim the 
philosopher as one of their own. Mr. Spencer does not, 
apparently, think highly of the mental state produced by a 
year of vegetable diet. He said recently: ‘I went over 
all that I had written during the year I practised vegetarian- 
ism, and consigned it all to the fire.” Since then he has 
been saying some facetious things about the “devotees of 
the truck garden,” as he calls the vegetarians. 





Medicinal Properties of Fruits. 





The “ Medicine Brief” thus summarizes the various uses 
of fruit in relieving diseased conditions of the body. The 
list is worth keeping: Under the category of laxatives 
oranges, figs, tamarinds, prunes, mulberries, dates, nectar- 
ines and plums may be included. Pomegranates, cranber- 
ries, blackberries, sumach berries, dewberries, raspberries 
barberries, quinces, pears, wild cherries, and medlars are 
astringent. Grapes, peaches, strawberries, whortleberries 
prickly pears, black currants and melon seeds are diuretics. 
Gooseberries, red and white currants, pumpkins and melons 
are refrigerants. Lemons, limes and apples are stomach 
sedatives. 
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UITE a unique musical service was given last Sun- 
day evening at the Church of the Holy Trinity. In 
point of musical merit of selection, and the variety 
of the instrumental resources employed, I have not 

yet ueard anything to equal it in the course of my “pil- 
grimage.” The gentleman responsible for the programme 
is Mr. A. R. Blackburn, the organist and choirmaster of the 
church, who is probably well known to every musician and 
amateur in Toronto by virtue of the important position he 
fills at the establishment of Messrs. Nordheimer & Co. The 
selections were so exceptional and withal so attractive that 
after the service Mr. Blackburn received. the congratula- 
tions of a large number of the congregation. In addition 
to the choir and organ, there was a little orchestra of six 
efficient members, who not only added to the richness of 
tone in some of the ensembles, but also contributed to the 
solo work. The opening voluntary may be said to have 
struck the keynote to the character of the service. This 
was an arrangement for solo cornet and orchestra of “ With 
Verdure Clad,” from Haydn’s “Creation.” The cornettist 
was Mr. W. Rooney, who rendered the beautiful melody 
with its graceful ornamentation in a very careful and credit- 
able manner, and with a tone that, free from blatancy, was 
sweet and full. His phrasing did not a’ways follow the 
model so instructively set us by Mrs. Osgoode many years 
ago, or, for the matter of fact, by other famous singers, but 
allowance has to be made for the peculiarities of his instru- 
ment. His interpretation was a conscientious effort, and 
the transcription was grateful. After the processional hymn 
the choir sang Whitfield’s “ Magnificat” and “ Nunc Dimit- 
tis,” and then followed Ashford’s “March of the Magi” with 
organ and ochestra. This march is decidedly operatic in 
style, and would do fitting duty as an entrance march for 
pirates, conspirators, or other groups of stage personages. 
The music is brisk and tuneful, and the number is decidedly 
effective. The hymn, “Adeste Fideles,” was next sung, the 
ordinary procedure being varied by setting the announce- 
ment of the melody for solo violoncello. Mr. Paul Hahn 
was the ‘cellist, and played with a beautifully round and rich 
tone. I must frankly confess I liked the innovation. The 
tone of the violoncello, so full in volume and so appealing 
in its singing power, impressed me as being well suited to 
devotional music. The offertory selection was a transcrip- 
tion of Gounod’s “ Serenade” for ’cello solo with organ 
accompaniment. This piece, as everybody knows, is dis- 
tinctively secular, and the wisdom Of its introduction may 
perhaps be questioned. The violoncello did not show to such 
happy advantage as in the hymn tune. After the regular 
evening service of the Anglican Church had been concluded 
a second selection of music was ‘heard. First came an ar- 
rangement of the slow moveinent from Beethoven’s “ Son- 
ata Pathetique,” arranged for flute solo with accompani- 
ment. I showld have prefetred to have heard the melody 
sung by an instrument with more color and depth of tone 
than the pallid flute, as the main voice of the music is of a 
masculine character. Mr. Herbert Lye, the flutist, however, 
sang the solo part with a good musical tone, and phrased 
it with smoothness. Here followed—wonderful to relate—a 
solo for that intractable and often grotesque instrument, 
the bassoon, performed by Mr. J. F. Race. The piece was 
an arrangement of Thayer’s “ La Priere.” It was rather a 
quaint prayer, but Mr. B!ackburn had skilfully arranged it 
so as not to reveal the weak points of the instrument. The 
acoustics of the church lent more dignity than usual to the 
tone, and, as played by Mr. Race, the bassoon assumed the 
character, to some extent, of the violoncello. Sullivan’s 
beautiful anthem, ‘ Hark! What Mean those Holy Voices?” 
was admirably sung by the choir. A descriptive piece for 
organ, entitled “The Sea of Galilee,” partly composed, I 
suspect, by Mr. Blackburn, introduced a new effect. After 
a very pretty solo, the sea is swept by a furious tempest. 
The ro'ling of the thunder, the swirl of the waters and the 
moaning of the wind were all realistically imitated, and I 
was beginning to fear that some of the members of the 
congregation might soon become uncomfortable. Mr. 
Blackburn was fortunately considerate, for his storm was 
short-lived, and swhen wind and waves had subsided the 
feeling of apprehension passed away. This stormy episode 
was followed by a secular number, Godard’s expressive 
Jocelyn “ Berceuse,” for violin solo, taken by Mr. William 
Wood, a talented performer, who played with an excellent 
tone and much feeling. It is of interest to note that Mr. 
Wood was originally one of the choir boys, and in those 
days was presented by Mr. Blackburn with a brightly 
painted violin. Mr. Wood conceived a desire to play the 
instrument, and soon became an earnest student. In this 
section of the programme the chorus made their most am- 
bitious attempt. This was in the great chorus, “ For unto us 
a Child is born,” from the “ Messiah.” Mr. Blackburn took 
the movement at a much slower pace than that adopted 
by the Torcnto Festival Chorus, but I fancy that he wished 
to secure more accuracy in the florid divisions, especially 
from his boys, than would perhaps have been possible with 
the tempo pressed. Save for a slight wavering in one in- 
stance, the choir sang this chorus in good form, the adult 
male singers distinguishing themselves the most. The con- 
cluding voluntary, Mendelssohn’s “Festal March,” for organ 
and orchestra, dismissed the congregation in a cheerful 
frame of mind. 

It must not be supposed that this programme, which, 
with my usual good luck, I chanced to hear, is a sample of 
the regular musical services at Holy Trinity. The orchestra 
is brought into requisition only at Easter and Christmas, and 
as a rule the musc is of the plain cathedral style. In con- 
versation with a few members of the congregation I learned 
that there is a strong prejudice in certain quarters against 
even the solo anthem. This, in my opinion, is not well 
founded. There is nothing so touching, from a religious 
point of view, as the solo voice. One has only to refer to 
the many expressive solos in the sacred works of the great 
masters in confirmation of the assertion. It is a mistake, 
I think, to confine the musical services to an exposition of 
the dry ecclesiastical style. The fact is, the music “school- 
master” is abroad, and most people in these days are fairly 
well educated in musical matters. It follows that music 
that is distasteful to the modern congregation will not con- 
duce to a devotional state of mind, and it will. inevitably 
come about that people will abandon churches where the 
music is tiresome or annoying to the cultivated ear. In the 
denominational churches the authorities are being forced to 
raise the standard of their music, to have better organs and 
to engage more efficient singers. 

The choir of Holy Trinity is composed of 46 singers— 
19 treble boys, 3 alto boys, 9 tenors, and 15 basses. On the 
occasion under notice the singing of the trebles was the 
least satisfactory. It did not carry well, and sounded dis- 
proportionately weak. The men singers, on the other hand, 
sang with plenty of vigor and power. The organ, which 
was brought down to its present position from the gallery 
in 1883, and reconstructed at a cost of $4,000, is a fine in- 
strument, although with old-fashioned appliances and with 
no proper combination stops. It is, however, rich is foun- 
dation tone, and has several finely voiced solo stops. The 
original oboe which was presented to the church by the 
late Rev. Dr. McCaul in the sixties, is, I am told, still in 
the organ. The instrument might be brought up to date in 
regard to action and combinations for about $1,500. Mr. 
Blackburn, I am informed, is well satisfied with the orgon 
so far as its tonal qualities are concerned, and wou!d rather 
let it remain as it is than have any trivial alterations mode 
to it. Mr. Blackburn succeeded his ‘father as organist of 
Holy Trinity, and is an enthusiastic musician, as may be 
gathered from the fact that the special services give him a 
vast amount of extra work in the way of arranging *nd 
scoring the selections for orchestra and organ, and trans- 
cribing the solos for particular instruments. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 7 








AST Sunday was positively the most exciting day 9/ 
my life. How shall I begin to tell you, dear old 
Diary, of all its topsy-turvydom. Someone says. 
“Don’t try; talk to me instead.” I fancy that 
sounds your death-knell, for I shall never, never be able to 
do those two things at once, and it will be a survival of the 
fittest. On Sunday, then, being full of virtuous and valor 
ous determination, and also of morning prayers, as I came 
home from church, I met that nephew of my mother’s guest 
with whom my girl friend is infatuated, or rather was. 
Mamma presented him, and we, at least I, purposely lin 
gered behind the others. We walked home because James 
wanted to have a sort of post-Noel dinner with his wife and 
children, and Papa excused him from calling after church 
for us. It was such a pretty morning that I wished we had 
further to go. Then I had an inspiration, at once so dar- 
ing and delightful that I did not pause to lose it. ‘“ Will 
you mind if I take you a little bit out of the direct way 
home, that I may call and ask for a sick friend?” I said. 
and the nephew, who is quite a jolly sort of man, said, “I’d 
be glad to go any distance to-day. This is such real bracing 
winter weather!” Then I began to tell him about the sicl 
friend, and when he seemed a bit interested I suddenly 
popped out her name. He stood perfectly still for just long 
enough to fall out of step, but I walked quietly on, and 
neither of us spoke until he asked, in a queer, hard vu'ce 
“Is your friend very ill?’ “I think she has something 
preying on her mind,” I said, my voice just as queer as 
his. “I think if it were settled, whatever it is, she’d soon 
get over ‘the languor and the pain she suffers. It’s very 
foolish of anyone to be ill, just from fretting over some- 
thing.” And then, as we were at the house, I went in and 
asked for her. They had coaxed her downstairs for an 
hour; her big brother carried her, and she had a table fu! 
of flowers and things beside her sofa. Quite invalidy an¢ 
pathetic she was. Just then, another big brother rushed 
out and insisted upon the nephew coming in out of th: 
cold. As they came into the room, I managed to upset the 
little table, and all the flowers and the water and things 
When we were sopping up the mess and all laughing and 
talking and making no end of a commotion, I saw thr 
nephew slip over to the sofa and say quietly to the girl’: 
mother, “ We are old friends.” And then he said some- 
thing to the girl. Of course I can’t tell what it could have 
been, but when we went away, quite at once, he put on the 
papa’s hat instead of his own, and forgot his stick until I 
told him about it. And he scarcely ate any dinner, and im 
mediately afterwards excused himself to Mamma and the 
Aunt, and when I telephoned during the later afternoon to 
ask if the girl were any the worse for my awkwardness, the 
big brother said in a tone full of disgust that she was shut 
up in his mother’s morning room with that chap from down 
Fast, and he thought they were spooning. 
* * &€ 


Miss Passee came in for afternoon tea and the Butterfly 
called for her about six. He brought me a beautiful fan 
from New York, all painted and with lace butterflies on the 
leaves. Miss Passee smiled amiably at me when I opened 
the box and asked Mamma if she didn’t think the Butterfly 
had the most perfect taste, and Mamma looked at Miss 
Passee’s hand and nodded and smiled, and Miss Passee 
covered up her hand, but not before I saw a sapphire and 
diamond ring on it! Now, what do you think of that? I 
expected to see their engagement announced in the papers 
next day, and I was not disappointed. And the queer thing 
is, that although the dear old Butterfly has done just as I 
told him to do, I don’t seem to be as pleased as I expected. 

a: 


I am telling all the unimportant things first. But “cheer 
up,” as Charlie Jones says, “the worst is yet to come.” 
After everyone else had made up their lives, and the family 
had gone to church in the evening, I got you out, you dear 
old friendly Diary, and made ready to record one good 
day’s work. Somehow I cculdn’t settle down to it. De 
you believe in premonitions? I was certainly as nervou 
as if-I expected the house to take fire every moment 
Mamma told me, the last thing, to lie down and think abou‘ 
my sins, and she gave me such a kiss that I cried out that 
my worst sin was not loving her enough. When the door 
bell rang I started up as if my last summons had come, and 
when Norah showed in Mamma’s friend I stammered. 
“They’ve all gone to church and left me alone,” as if it 
were not a perfectly obvious fact. Mammnia’s friend laughed 
and asked me if I were more afraid to be left alone, or to 
have him keep me company, and then I very formally asked 
him to be seated, and sat down again at my little desk 
where you, my good Diary, lay open. He didn’t sit down 
but came and stood by me, in the most embarrassing way 
and I mechanically recalled the description of him I ha* 
somewhere written in your pages, ‘“ Exquisitely groomed 
and found.” He certainly is nice to look at. Then 
slowly I felt my eyes being lifted to his, without my will 
almost in spite of it, and when I met his look I stood up 
I never was so excited in my life. “ Your mother said 1] 
might tell you to-night,” he said quaintly, smiling at me. 
“T’ve not liked waiting so long; even now I am not sure 
whether you love me.” Oh, my dear Diary. forgive me 
I know it was a foolish, cowardly, wretched thing to do 
but I just picked you un and thrust you into his hands anc 
said, “ Read it and see,” and rushed out of the library. 1 
went to my room and shut the door, and knelt down beside 
my bed. It seemed that I had knelt there a long, long 
time, when Norah came tapping and saying that the gentle- 
man sent back the book, and he should stay for supper, if 
my headache were better. Then, slowly, feeling that all 
my walls were down, and my defences laid low, red as a 
beet and trembling all over, I went shakily down the stairs 
to my fate! 





MISS EVELYN RIDOUT. 


Canine Cunning. 












































one of the best authorities on dogs in the country. 

stated in a lecture at the Natural History Society’s 

rooms, Montreal, not long ago, that of all the canine 
species (and he dwelt at length on the characteristics of 
most of them) the Irish retriever was probably the most 
intelligent. The result of my own observations over a 
number of years, shooting with these dogs, forces me to the 
conviction that the professor knew what he was talking 
about. But in all my experience with them, perhaps no 
greater proof of their sagacity has come under my notice 
than a trick my retriever tried to play upon me lately when 
I was duck shooting. Observing a good partridge covert 
as I paddled up a creek, I thought I would step out and 
see if I could get a bird or two, but my dog had not been 
trained to that work and would mostly flush the birds out 
of range, so I bade him stay at the boat. He is very bid- 
dable usually, and as socn as my order was given down he 
went in a little hollow spot, curling himself up as if ‘he in- 
tended to stay there patiently till my return. I hadn’t gone 
more than fifty yards, when, glancing back, I saw him 
watching me intently. Soon I turned a corner of the covert 
and was preceeding to beat the place, when [ saw my 
gentleman follewing me, but taking every precaution not to 
be seen. Having tramped about for say an hour, every now 
and then getting but a glimpse of my follower, but pretend- 
ing not to see him, [ took a short cut over an open field to 
the boat. For him to reach there before me I thought 
would be next to impossible, but when within some twenty 
paces of a little mcund that hid the boat, and at the foot of 
which it was drawn up, I saw my dog going at a great rate 
to be there ahead of me, but all the while keeping close 
under the edge of the bank. On my arrival at the spot 
there he was. curled up as I had left him, and to all appear- 
ances sound asleep. Opening his eyes wearily at my ap- 
proach, he slowly arose, yawned, stretched, and shook him- 
self. as much as to say, “Great Scott! What kept you? 
I’m perfec'ly stiff from lying here so long.” 


Pp ROFESSOR MILLS cof McGill University, certainly 
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The Decline of the Ogre. 


pleaded for as complements to eating-houses and drink- 

ing-houses were already in full swing; and if it were 
possible to order therein a portion of romance or humor 
or preaching as one orders a portion of fish or flesh or fowl. 
it is to be feared that disappointments would lie in wait for 
parents who should benevolently lead in their girls and boys 
for a little old-fashioned Christmas entertainment. “Ogres 
is orf, sir,’ or “ Very sorry, but there’s no more stewed 
dragon and devilled princess to-day,” would roll as sure as 


lL the reading-hcuses which reformers have so often 
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Good-bye, dear Diary, for I am a Debutante no longer 
but an engaged ycung woman, who loves and is loved by 
the on'y perfect man on earth. Mamma and Papa and I, 
with the only p. m. as guardian angel, are going to the 
uncomeatable place in the Aegean Sea. Of course we shall 
be two happy married couples. Charlie Jones says he 
thought I had more ai 

Tinis. 





Mr. Dooley on the Press. 





We march through life, an’ behind us marches th’ phot 
tygrafter an’ th’ rayporther. There are no such things as 
private citizens. No matther how private a man may be 
no matther how secretly ‘he steals, some day his pitcher 
will be in th’ pa-aper along with Fitzsimmons’ fightin’ face 
He can’t get away fr’m it. An’ I'll say this fr him, he 
don’t want to. 





Popularity of Operations. 


A curious sort of demand for operative treatment has 
arisen; people urge each other not to allow their doctors 
to “dally” with their cases, but to do something “radical;” 
and it is to be feared, says the “ Hospital,” that sometime: 
if the doctor does not adopt this radical policy—or at leas 
do something that requires an anaesthetic—they regard 
him as “old-fashioned” (the very hardest thing that on: 
can nowadays say of any doctor), and run off. to some one 
else. 
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G. W. Ross—I’ll be muckle obleeged ta ye, laddie, if 
the effects of these north winds. 
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TWO OF THE SEASON’S DEBUTANTES. 

















Religious Thought in the Light of the Twentieth 
Century. 












































































A Series of Sermons by Rev, J. T. Sunderland, M.A., of 
the Unitarian Church. 
VII—THE NEW THOUGHT OF HEAVEN AND 
HELL. 


N speaking on this subject, with which the present 
series of sermons closes, I take two texts. The first 
is from Jesus—the opening words of the Lord’s 
Prayer: “Our Father, who art in heaven.” The 
second is from Tennyson’s ‘In Memoriam,” the lines 

in which he expresses his faith: 
“That nothing walks with aimless feet; 
That not one life shall be destroyed, 
Or cast as rubbish to the void, 
When God hath made the pile complete.” 

The first text expresses what is absolutely central in all 
the teaching of Jesus, the idea of the universal Fatherhood 
of God. Any conception of heaven and hell, therefore, that 
has any right to be called in any true sense Christian, must 
be one that is in harmony with the thought of God as the 
Father of all mankind. The second text expresses the con- 
ception of a religious writer and poet of the nineteenth cen- 
tury who perhaps has no superior as an exponent of modern 
religious thought. The ringing note of hope which it 
strikes may ‘well suggest to us that modern religious think- 
ers who think freely and in the light of the largest know- 
ledge, are more and more dropping from their conception 
of the future the ideas of doom and despair, and filling that 
future with hope and the thought of universal good. 

What is the old idea of heaven and hell—l mean the idea 
which has long been generally prevalent in Christendom? 
Its central feature can be expressed in a very few words. It 
is that at death all the human family are separated into two 
divisions, the saved and the unsaved~-those who have ac- 
cepted the salvation purchased for them by the atoning 
sacrifice and blood of Christ, and those who have not. The 
first division, the saved, are received when the present 
earthly life is over into a heavenly home of unalloyed and 
unending happiness. The second division, the unsaved, are 
driven away into hopeless and endless suffering. 

I state the doctrine very mildly, so that I may not even 
seem to exaggerate. But what does the doctrine really 
mean? How large a portion of the human family, accord- 
ing to this plan, will be in heaven, and how large a portion 
in hell? Let us see. Of the unnumbered millions who lived 
before Christ, of course all were lost, except the very, very 
small number ‘who were connected with the Jewish race 
and had knowledge about Him given them miraculously be- 
forehand, and thus were enabled to have faith in Him be- 
fore He came. All the rest, knowing nothing about Him, 
of course could not avail themselves of His salvation. 

Of all the thousands of millions who have lived since He 
came, how many have been saved? At first, knowledge 
about Him was confined to a few. As the centuries went 
on knowledge of Him extended; but even now, nineteen 
hundreds of years after His death, much less than half of 
the race know anything about Him. And even of those 
who have heard of Him only a few, relatively, have accepted 
His salvation. Thus of all who have lived even since the 
Christian era began, we are driven to believe that the vast, 
the overwhelming majority are lost. Thus so far in the his- 
tory of the world, heaven is for the few, hell for the many. 

But what is ‘hell? I will not attempt to answer in my 
own language, for fear I might be thought to overdraw my 
picture. I have consulted many creeds and statements of 
faith and catechisms. Here is what the creed which is per- 
haps the most widely known in the Protestant world, says: 
“The sculs of the wicked are cast into hell, where they re- 
main in torments. . . . The wicked shal! be cast into 
eternal torments.” The mildest creeds that I find outside of 
the liberal churches, say, “ We believe in the endless misery 
of the wicked;” “we believe in the everlasting punishment 
of the wicked.” There used to be few so mild statements 
as these. Baxter’s “Saint’s Rest” was one of the most 
widely read religious books of the last century. This is 
what it says as to the condition of those who are in hell: 
“The scul and the body shall each have its torments. The 
guilt of their sins will be to damned souls like tinder to 
gunpowder, to make the flames of hell take hold of them 
with fury. . . . Their ears shall be tortured with the 
howlings and curses of their companions in torments. 

No drop of water shall be allowed to cool their tongues: no 
moment of respite permitted to relieve their agonies.” 

It is believed that Bunyan’s “ Pilgrim’s Progress’ has 
been more widely read in the English-speaking world than 
any other religious book, except the Bible. It remains a 
great religious classic still, and is widely read. Here is 
what it says about hell: “All the devils in hell will be with 
thee, howling and roaring, screeching and yelling. ; 
Here thou must lie and scorch and broil and burn for ever- 
more.” 

Do you say that this is shocking? If you feel that it is 
do not charge it upon me; remember that I am quoting, and 
quoting from men regarded as great teachers of religion. 
But there is worse than this. If I were to inquire of the 
men best qualified to judge in all the various denominations 
in the United States, as to who is the greatest orthodox 
theologian that America has yet produced. I suppose that 
three out of four, if not nine out of ten. wou'd answer. 
Jonathan Edwards, a man of remarkable ability, and, 
what is more. in 
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fate from the waiter’s tongue. Christmas beef, Christmas 
turkeys, Christmas pudding, and Christmas mince-pies are 
with us still, to our inward undoing, but the gcod old Christ- 
massy Christmas book has well-nigh died out of the land, 
even as the snow has melted from the modern Christmas 
card. The publishers and artists and authors are so firmly 
convinced that all the other publishers and artists and au- 
thors are busy producing the old roaring Yule-loggy stuff 
that in the end it hardly gets produced at all. In nearly 
two hundred children’s books of the present season, declares 
the London “Outlook,” we have not found enough giants 
and goblins to furnish two really bouncing tales. There is 
an abundance of storics of the Boer war, stories of garishly 
modern boys’ and girls’ schools, stories with an avowedly 
accurate historical basis, and of books in which contempor- 
ary actualities are so described or satirized as to drag the 
little reader prematurely out of fairyland into the sophisti- 
cated life which he is bound to enter on all too soon. But, 
while such works as these could hardly be reckoned on a 
centipede’s toes, the out-and-cut fairy-books can be counted 
on the fingers of one hand. 





As Other Children. 





[The wise men saw the child was as other children . 
If it heard their prayers, it made no sign whatever, but, 
baby-like, looked longer at the flame in the lantern than at 
them.—Lew Wallace’s “ Ben Hur.”’] 


When from the East the Wise Men came 
To seek the tiving Christ, 

No thaloed head, no regal frame, 
Entranced them. It sufficed 

The wistful, yearning hearts of them 
Who had traveled from afar, 

That the Saviour-Babe of Bethlchem 
Was as other children are! 


Their frankincense and myrrh they gave— 
Those wise and faithful seers— 

Not, not to One endowed with grave 
Virtues beyond his years; 

But just to One who beamed and blinked 
Upon them where they stood. 

And oftener at the lamplight winkcd— 
As other children would! 


O ye, whom over-zeal to-day 
Makes scm-what over-stern 
To check your brood at romp and play. 
Be merciful, and learn— 
When ye, forgetting Bethlehem, 
Yeur children’s joys would mar— 
That the Saviour-Babe who died for them 
Was as other children are! 
—“Ally Sloper’s Christmas Holidays.” 





character a pure, sincere and 
saintly soul. Here is what he wrote on the sub- 
ject of hell and heaven: “The saints in glory will be far 
more sensible how dreadful the wrath of God is, and will 
better understand how terrible the sufferings of the damned 
are; yet this will be no occasion of grief to them, but re- 
joicing. They will not be sorry for the damned; it will 
cause no uneasiness or dissatisfaction to them; but on the 
contrary, when they see this sight. it will occasion rejoiec- 
ing, and excite them to joyful praises.” 

Do you say, “ We do not have such utterances now’? 
Yes, thank God! We do not any longer hear anything so 
bad as this said, at least from any high source. This shows 
that there is progress—that more reasonable and humane 
views of religion have made headway since Edwards’ time. 
There is a tendency to lay aside the idea of literal fire in 
connection with hell, and to say that the word fire used in 
the Bible is only figurative. All this indicates that a move- 
ment is going on in the right direction 

But let us not be deceived by thinking that has gone 
farther than it has, or that the great body of the religious 
thought around us has yet reached a goal which is for a 
moment to be regarded as either rationally or ethically 
satisfactory. The truth is the doctrine is still in all the 
creeds. It is expressed or implied in all the hymn books. 
It is taught in practierlly all the Sunday schools. Young 
men who express doubt about it are still refused ordination 
in every denominaticn except the Universalist and Unit- 
ar'an. It is still the dark and ominous background of the 
preaching heard practically everywhere 
over in England 


T had a vacation 
And while there was opportunity T de- 
termined to hear all the sermons TI ceuld bv preachers in all 
churches, ranging all the wav from Westminster 
Abbey and St. Paul’s. London, to little dissenting chapels in 
the countrv. T heard. in all, seventeen. Of this number 
sixteen contained utterances either expressly asserting or 
else clearly implying the reality of a hell of eternal doom 
for all who did not accept the Gospel which the preacher 
preclaimed 

What improvement is it to have the literal fire changed 
to figurative fire, if the understanding remains that the 
meaning is eternal and hopeless suffering? Giving up the 
old literal hell of Edwards and Bunyan and Pollock does 
not necessarily mean advance so long as the endless and 
hopeless misery remains. It is the torment. brinoing no good 
to the sufferer or anv other being, and yet inflicted forever, 
that is the black and horrible shadow above the future of 
humanity, and the black and shameful stain upon the char- 
acter of God 
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LOST ON THE MuUun. 


ye'll show me the way. The bairn is weakly and I fear 
(Continued on Page Ten.) 
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Piers 14 and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway, N.Y. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


BERMUDA ‘JAMAICA 
FLORIDA «WEST INDIES 


Send post-card for sailings and rates just issued. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wenge &t., Toronto 


ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE. 


New York and Mediterranian Ports. 


Splendid new steamships fitted with the 
very latest improvements. Weekly sailings. 

















R M4. MELVILLE, Can. Pass. Agent, Toronto 
LL 


The Sign on the Window 


at 69 1-2 Yonge street, one door south of 
King (east side), reads “New York Cen* 
tral-West Shore Passenger Department,” 
the Canadian agency of the Great Four- 
Track Railroad. 
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Anecdotal. 





When the father of Dom Carlos was 
in England, many a long year ago, Queen 
Victoria made a point of presenting to 
him the late Sir Edwin Landseer. “Oh, 
Sir Edward.” was Luis’s effusive wel 
come; “delighted to make your acquaint- 
ance. 1 was always very fond of beasts.” 

* 


A Texas paper declares that a Tarrant 
County girl, who is attending school in 
Fort Worth, recently wrote home to her 
parents: “I am just in love with ping- 
pong!” When her stern Texas father 
read her letter, he remarked: “You can 
write and tell Amarillis Jane that if she 
is going to fall in love with any of them 
blamed Fort Worth Chinamen she can 


































TRANSPORTATION — RAIL AND WATER | you can get away in that time?” “Yes, 
‘ ———————————————— dE CE éthink 80,” Saphir said; “but if my own 
legs can’t take me quick enough, I'll 
é borrow some of the superfluous feet in 
‘ his Majesty’s last volume of verse.” 
; * 
' 1° In his recent volume, “Bar, Stage and 
Regular express sailings to Platform,’ Mr. Herman C. Merivale says 
Naples and Genoa via Gib | that when Lord Taunton heard that his 
: nephew, Mr. Labouchere, contemplated 
raltar. Nearly all outside public life, and proposed to stand for one 
* i 2 , divisions in Lord Taunton’s 
rooms. Splendidly ventilated. | of the county « 
district, he was much pleased at the 
sign of grace, and asked if he could him- 
Sailings, rates, plans and full information— | 3/7 do anything for the young politician. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND “Really, [ think not, uncle,’ was the 
answer. “But I don’t know. If you 
72 Yonge St., Toronto seg put on 7, ee ee oe 
walk arm-in-arm with me down the high 
i streets of Windsor, perhaps it might have 
F N eee, ey a good effect.” - 
' rw YorK—SouTHAMPTON— 
' an cee A terrific boiler explosion took place 
a he ton. * aden wa on board a big ship lying at Ports- 
mouth some months ago, and an enter- 
, N og ll prising London editor, wishing to give 
f, . w Mailing Sa'urdays 10 a.m. the earliest possible news to his readers, 
land..... Dec. 27 | Finland.. ...... Jan.10| thus instructed a reporter: “Get down 
? te Jan. 3 Vaderland. ....Jan.17] there as hard as you can. If you catch 


the eleven-forty from London Bridge, 
you'll be there soon after two and can 
just wire us something for the. fifth edi- 
tion, but boil it down.” The reporter 
obeyed his orders, and soon after three 
o’clock that afternoon sent a wire say- 
ing: “Terrific explosion. | Man-o’-war. 
Boiler empty, engineer full. Funeral to- 
morrow.” 
* 

A Yorkshire doctor was summoned to 
a man whose case he could only pro- 
nounce not hopeless. He gave instruc 
tions as to the medicines that would at 
least give relief, and said that he would 
observe the result on his next visit. The 
wife of the sick man enquired, quite 
properly, about what the charge would 
be, and if it included the medicine. “No,” 
replied the physician; “that you must 
buy at the Ghemist’s.” “And if you come 
again will you charge?” “Yes, certainly.” 
The woman turned to the suffering man. 
“Do you hear that, Bill?” she demanded. 
“Dee like a mon; never wear thy brass 
that way.” 

af 

in Washington a Populist senator, full 
of the majesty of his position, submitted 
his grave face to the barber’s razor, and, 
as he looked at the old darky, said to 
him: “Uncle, you must have met with a 
great many of the men of the past—my 
predecessors in the Senate; many of 
them have occupied the same chair 
Which I now fill.” “Yas, boss, that’s so; 
a good many of ’em. You somewhat re- 
semble Daniel Webster yourself, boss.” 
The Populist senator raised himself up, 
and, throwing the cloth off from around 
his neck, said: “What part of my head 
is it, uncle? Is it my brow, or what?” 
“No, boss; *tain’t nuflin like that. It’s 
your bref.” 
i = 

Robert Pinkerton tells a story of his 
father, the founder of the detective agen- 


just count on being cut off without a cy, which illustrates the elder Pinker- 
cent.” ton’s caution. A noted criminal was de- 
| * tained in Pinkerton’s Chicago oflice. The 
When Dr. Clark of Rhode Island was] elder Pinkerton left the room and when 
j elected bishop and was paying his last | he returned took the precaution of hold 
| pastoral calls before entering upon his] ing a revolver in front of him ready for 
bishopric, he visited, among others, a] use. He saw the criminal standing by 
lady of his congregation, a good house-| the door with a snutf-box he had picked 
wife, who was distinguished for the size} up from Pinkerton’s desk in his hand. 
of her family After he had stayed aj “This is good snuff,” affably remarked 
while. the good doctor rose to go, and the crook as he took a sniff. “For the 
the ladv said to him: “But, doctor, you] eyes or the nose?” asked Pinkerton, who 
haven’t seen my last baby, have you?” | knew that the crook had intended to 
“No, madam,” answered the doctor, “and | blind him in an effort to escape. “Well,” 
I never expect to.” remarked the criminal, “I’m sorry to say 
* that the nose gets it this time.” 
: A young German studying in this * 
: country had received back his theme William Lyon Phelps of the Yale fa- 
ie from his instructor in English. On it} culty has the reputation of being a 


were some notes in red ink, which the 
student could not decipher. Accordingly 
he took it to the tutor in order that he 
might not miss some important advice. 
“{ beg your pardon, sir,” he said, “but 
I can’t make out this correction here. 
It’s—it’s a little hard to read.” The in- 
structor took the theme, scowled at it 
critically, and then said, with some show 
of irritation “Why, it says—it says, 
‘Write more legibly?!” 
* 
Years ago a boastful cockney applied 
for a position on a New York newspaper. 


“good fellow” as far as his dignity and 
sense of duty permit, and now and then 
Is not averse to throwing a point in the 
way of a student who maintains a fair 
average of industry. Once, toward the 
close of the college year, a semior noted 
for his good luck in squeezing through 
with unprepared lessons, thought he 
would ascertain his standing with Pro- 
fessor Phelps, and said to him: “I trust, 
sir, that you find I’m doing strong work 
in your “Strong?” “echoed 
Phelps. “Why, your recitations always 
make me think of the reck of Gibraltar 


course 7” 


“What are your credentials?” enquired | itself.” As the senior turned away with 
the editor. “To whom can you refer? a self-satisfied smirk and a wink of self- 
“ . > dase comine : 1) a : ¢ , 

= know every pr minent man_ in Eng- gratulation, the professor added: “Yes, 
land, sir!” rep'i d the cockney. “Indeed!” | indeed—you and the rock are such windy 


continued the editor, “and do you know 


blutfs, you see,” 


i Alfred Tennyson?” “Very well, sir; * 

a smoked many a pipe with him, sir.” “Do In England a right-of-way case was 
s you know Thackeray?” “Yes, sir; | being > sh concerned : ie 
5 worked with him on his ‘Book of Snobs,’ Sa el pedo oe flaca 
Ms sir.’ “Charles Dickens?” “Was a re from an old and respected family into 
’ porter with him.” “George Eliot?” “L} the hands of a rich nobody. The lawver 

roomed with him, sir.” who appeared on behalf of the land- 

* owner cross-examined a venerable coun- 
i The father of Mr. H. C. Merivale, au- | tryman, who had testified to his own 

' thor of “Bar, Stage and Platform,” was] personal knowledge that there had been 

} an indifferent barrister. At the Exeter] a right of way over the land ever since 
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sessions he held a brief in a case of | he was a boy of tive. “And how old are 
which he felt the rights strongly, but] you now’” asked the lawyer. “Eighty 
could not make the bench agree with] five, sir.” “But surely you can’t remem 
him. In the next case he appeared, too,| ber things which oceurred when you 
and simply remarked: “In the last case] Were a boy of five, eighty years ago?” 


| held a brief for the plaintiffs in which 
| was absolutely in the right, and you 


decided against me. Now | appear for the 


**Deed an’ I ean, sir.” 
togenarian witness 


asserted the oc 
) “TL can mind a year 
afore that, when your feyther, sir, ‘owd 


defendants The facts are exactly simi-] Skinflint Garge’ us called him “That 
lar, and | am entirely in the wrong. So] will do; you may step down,” said the 
1 must ask you to decide for me.” And lawyer hastily, asa titter ran round the 
the bench had to do it court-room “got a walloping from 

* Mother Buncombe—” “Stand down, sir!” 


Moritz Gottlieb Saphir, a 
and one of the wittiest 


journalist, 
men of the Jew 
once criticized King 
Ludwig’s verses so sharply that he was 
ordered to quit Munich within twenty 
four hours. The court chamberlain wait 
ed upon the journalist with the King’s 
command, and, having delivered it, con 
siderately think that 


ish race in Germany, 


isked: “Do you 


said the lawyer wrathfully 
in’ her 
hear? 


“for chat 

two-year-old lass—” “Do you 
Stand down!” “o’ a thruppeny 
bit!” concluded the venerable witness 
triumphantly, as he slowly left the box. 


oe 


A Wondertul Mixture 





\ little girl once asked her father: 
“Pa, where were you born?” 
“In Boston, my dear.” 


TYRRELL’S “And where was mamma born?” 
In San Francisco, my dear.” 
e e “And where was I born?’ 

ocKe ries “In Philadelphia, my dear.” 
é 3 “Well,” said the little dear, “isn’t it 
Hy are essential to progres- funny how we three people got to- 
4 oe . . : gether?” 
sive business men and 

. . C—O ee 

help materially to lighten , 
i : ae oo Siamese Journalism. 
4 the duties of society wo- aces 
men. All educated per The Siamese descriptive reporter, when 
if he writes English—doesn’t, so to speak. 
7 SOnS old or young Here is an extract from the report of a 
; should commence the New |} ender which comes to hand by the lat- 
: : ‘ r est exchange trom Siam: “Shooting Out 
+ y ear by jotting down daily rage. O! Fearful Agony. Khoon Tong, 
} events of importance. one of Faye Pongs se8, was oma 
7 ; : mission to Lampoon, and on his return 
{ All prices from 25 cents up. instantly shot dead by some miscreants, 
; scoundrels O! untimely . death oO! 
7 fearful All friends expressed the 
ry Wee. Deeven @ Ceti te ce ee a nn 
: 8 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO large 6 soldiers and six policemen vere 





at once despatched.” 
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Ourselves as Dunces. An Imperative. 
Gratitude. ~ 


AM sometimes astonished at the in- 
difference of the world of men and 
women to their ignorance. How 
many persons who own and daily 

wind up a watch know what makes it 
go and keeps it going? | am sure | 
don’t. In a general way I have an idea, 
but I don’t know. One never knows a 
thing really until he can teach it to 
someone else, or at least present it so 
clearly that’ if the other one has the 
ability and wish he can grasp and pos- 
sess the knowledge. How many persons 
understand what transmits a telegraphic 
message? If you ask me or one of these 
other duifers we say in an offhand way, 
“Oh, it’s electricity, you know,’ but 
neither you nor I do really know. We 
send messages by telephone and_tele- 
graph many times in a year; we ride 
every day in the electric motor cars; we 
take a spin in a “bubble,” as ignorant as 
Hottentots of the working of the force 
which makes our lives easier and more 
difficult at the same time. If we were 
only ignorant of chemistry, of electricity 
and of mechanism it would not be so dis- 
astrous, nor so surprising, but we are ig- 
norant of ourselves and of each other. 
Who has gauged and tested his utmost 
powers and tried and trained his body 
and mind until he knows certainly that 
he has done all he is forceful and faith- 
ful to do? Who has learned his fellow- 
man with the patience and loving for- 
bearance and intention and good-will 
that shows him the weak to encourage 
and the strong to admire? Sometimes | 
allow myself the rare and fascinating 
pleasure of learning a fellow-creature. Lt 
is, of all studies, the most remarkable 
for interest and results. More wonder- 
ful than the electric is the psychic flash; 
stronger than the most powerful lever, 
the spur of ambition, the goad of neces- 
sity, the sacritice of duty; more won- 
drous than the chemistry of the trans- 
muter of metal is the alchemy of love 
and ‘hate. 
» 


If the world were interested in won- 
ders of which they hear, from the stand- 
point of an enquiring and ready-to-learn 
mind, how we should discuss and delight 
in the marvel of talking across the ocean, 
through the air, which has just been con- 
summated. How proud we should feel of 
Marcon’s first message from Canada to 
England by the air route! Instead of 
which the masses look, stare, smile and 
pass on to the infinitesimal issues in 
which their souls are bound up. If you 
and L were studying for ourselves the 
leading minds about us, we should never 
even hear the calumnies and malicious 
whispers, the blatant assertions upon 
which, nine times in ten, we form our 
opinions of the rulers of our people and 
properties. Let some loud-voiced dema- 
gogue emit a broad opinion and it sticks 
uke a burr in the vacant minds all about 
us—aye, in yours and in mine, I dare 
say, and clouds our notion of the great 
man or woman or enterprise from which 
we might have taken inspiration, encour- 
agement and happiness. 


ae 


What we don’t know, ye gods! how 
vast it is! Sometimes one gets a nudge 
in this connection as startling as that 
poke in the ribs the Mayor of Cork gave 
the Duchess of Connaught the other day, 
when, in his enthusiasm over his absurd 
little exhibition, he returned to his ev- 
ery-day manners and forgot company 
conventions. The other night a man was 
dining foralmost the first time in smart 
company. The man-servant softly whis- 
pered, “Sherry,” as he followed the maid 
who distributed the soup plates. “No,” 
said the man who didn’t know and 
hadn’t thought it necessary to learn, “I'll 
take port.” The “beggar didn’t die,” but 
the butler nearly did. From ignorance 
come the continual surprises and dis- 
concerting happenings which meet some 
sorts of travelers, the disillusionment of 
lovers, the despair of ill-mated couples, 
the mistakes of parents and the rebellion 
of children, the loss of gold and the miss- 
ing of opportunities, the wrong choice of 
work and the wrong ideas of play, all 
the mountain-high avalanche that buries 
us, reared by our ignorance, and depriv- 
ing us of the benefit of knowledge at the 
instant we realize we are gaining it. It 
really seems when one studies the indif- 
ferent obtuseness of the millions, as if 
the lot of us were bent on trying how 
little we could possibly learn of big and 
inspiring things, or even of small and 
necessary details, in our journey through 
life. 

* 

Every Christmas and New Year a 
sweet and mysterious obligation is laid 
upon me. Nameless and not to be identi- 
tied shades from some land of beneficence 
send siy disguised in many 
wrappings and coming from nowhere in 
particular, as holiday gifts to Lady Gay. 
fo all such I say severely that it is a 
weight upon my heart not to be able to 
say “I thank you” in neat writing upon 
my fine new stationery that Santa sent. 
As the only relief, | am writing this para- 
vraph, to the man or the woman or the 
boy or the girl who has laid the sweet 
and mysterious obligation upon me this 
and last week. I should like to say how 
happy the little remembrances (no, one 
can’t call them that, for how can one be 
made remember what one doesn’t at alt 
know!) the little mysteries, have helped 
to make me. "Tisn’t mannerly not to say 
“Thanks” for all and sundry the beauti- 
ful and welcome little “Christmases” 
which come, year after year, out of the 
unknown. To you, therefore, kind, un 
known souls who have overflowed in my 
direction, I say, most heartily, I thank 
you! To the known culprits [ shall de- 
vote the Santa Claus stationery, but 
you shadow friends must e’en take your 
medicine here. ; 


blessings, 


I prithee wish me also, the lot of you, 
both loud and long, a happy and pros- 
perous New Year, for the stars promise 
me the other thing. No junketings with 
water babies on the sunny stretches of 
old Tamesis, nor poking about sweet 
cathedrals and colleges with the friends 
of half a lifetime, not the bland forecast 
of the past summer, which said, “Travel 


and a pleasant time,” but sour, grim 
prophecies calculated to turn a_ timid 
soul into a hole in the ground. And yet 


one is so full of hope and outlook in 
these first young days of the year, that 
one forgets, as is wisest, a forecast of 













The ‘“‘ Dorothy Dodd” is Not An Expensive Shoe 


HE WOMAN whose capacity for style exceeds her capacity in dol- 
lars will find that the style of a ‘‘Doruthy Dodd” shoe gives her foot 
all the distinction of a’ custom-measured shoe. 


“Tue STYLE OF A ‘DorotHy Dopp’’ 


‘has become proverbial. 


It is a shoe 


that preserves the natural outlines of the foot, yet actually makes it look, a 


full size smaller. 


No Other Shoe is Designed Like tt. 


When your foot is tired, don’t put on/a slipper, put on a “Dorothy Dodd.” 
It hugs the foot around the instep and rests every other part of it. It 
saves fifty per cent. of foot fatigue. 


They cost 
$3.75 patr. 








The January Whitewear Sale Now in Full Swing 


Every discerning woman is interested in this store’s January white- 


wear sale. 


First because the sale offers splendid opportunities to secure 


dainty, perfect-fitting garments, and secondly because these garments may 
be secured at a third to one-half under real values. 
ments give particulars of the various offerings placed on sale from day to 
day, telling you the why’s and wherefore’s of their being sold so much under 


regular prices. 





Our daily announce- 


W.A.Murray & Co. limited iicicctbomnest: Loronte. 








gloom, and laughs and wishes you, one 
and all, the best of good and happy 
New Years! LADY GAY. 





No Linguist. 


In 


Oliver—Pa, what does bon-mot mean? 

Pa—Oh, don’t bother me! Get your 
Latin dictionary and find out for your- 
self!—‘Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 





The Vacillations of Phyllis. 


RS. SMITH has offered me 
66 a seat for the Lord 
Mayor’s Procession,” an- 


nounced Phyllis at lunch. 
“It’s very sweet of her; but I[ can’t 
make up my mind whether to go or 
not.” 

“Don’t you want to see it?” T asked. 

“I don’t know that I do,” she said 
doubtfully, “and yet it would be rather 
nice in a way. Do you think | ought to 
go?” When she asks my opinion thus, 
1 know that she inclines to the other 
side of the question. But as yet I was 
not quite sure which it was. 

“I should please myself, if I 
you,” I answered safely. 

“I should like to go,” she murmured, 
looking pensively at the claret decanter, 
“but I don’t think I will after all.” 

“Why not?” I asked, not so much 
that I thought her answer would be of 
importance, as that I like to hear her 
discussing a knotty point. 

“There'll be such a crowd,” she said, 
“and I’m sure I don’t know how to get 
there.” 

“Where is ‘there’ ?” I enquired. 

“The Temple, I think it’s called,” said 
Phyllis, much as if she had mentioned 
Valparaiso or Timbuctoo. 

“Have you got to get there all by 
yourself?” I asked. 

“Oh, no,’ she said. “I’m to meet the 
Smiths at Baker Street, and we go by 
Underground.” 

‘Then that disposes of the difficulty 
of getting there,’ I observed. 

“Do you think Mr. Smith knows the 
way?” she asked. 

“Probably; he is a barrister,” I re- 
turned. Phyllis moved back to her next 
trench. 

“But there will be a crowd all the 
same,” she objected. 

“There may be something of a crowd,” 
I admitted, “but that will not matter 
if you start early.” She considered the 
point. 

‘““T don’t think the Smiths are the sort 
of people who would start very early,” 
she said meditatively. 

“Well, if you feel at all nervous I 
shouldn’t go,” I advised. 

“All the same it seems a pity to miss 
the opportunity,” she continued, “And 
it isn’t as though I should have to start 
at five in the morning,” she went on; “it 
doesn’t begin till eleven.” 

Her brow became slightly contracted. 

“Do you think it will be worth see- 
ing?” she asked. 

“Il think you would enjoy it,” I said. 
Her face became more doubtful 

“It seems a lot of trouble to take 
just for a procession,” she said, thought- 
fully, “and it isn’t as though I had never 
seen one before.” 





were 
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; one else to go. 


“You have certainly seen others,” I 
agreed. 

“Much better ones,’ she continued. 
“And Mrs. Rogers won’t have sent home 
my new frock by then.” She shook her 
head with decision. 

“Of course, if you have really nothing 
to wear”’—I borrowed a phrase of her 
own—"“you can’t go. But as you don’t 
want to go it doesn’t matter, does it?” 

“I shouldn’t like to seem ungrateful 
to Mrs. Smith,” she went on, disregard- 
ing me. “Still, if I write at once she 
will have plenty of time to get some- 
Besides, I should not like 
to feel that I was depriving another per- 
son of pleasure.” 

Phyllis’s unselfish scruples are so curi- 
ously interwoven with her system of 
reasoning that I uttered no comment 
on this aspect of the case. 

“And I don’t think Mrs. Rogers could 
possibly have it done in time. No, 1 
think I will send a pretty little note to 
Mrs. Smith, to thank her and tell her 
how sorry I am I can’t come.” 

“Glad you’ve made up your mind,” I 
said. 

She looked at me innocently. 

“I chink I’m deciding rightly, don’t 
you?” she questioned. 


“Without doubt,” I answered. 
* * . 


* ” * 


Phyllis tells me that they found their 
seats without difficulty, and that she 
has seldom enjoyed a Procession more. 





French Divorce. 


HE newspapers of Paris are devot- 
= ing much space to a discission of 
the contemplated reform of the 
French divorce laws. It consists of three 
distinct propositions—first, that incom- 
patibility of temperament be recognized 
as ground for divorce; second, that mu- 
tual consent be deemed sufficient; and, 
third, that under certain conditions the 
formal and repeated demands of one of 
the parties be valid cause for dissolution 
of the marriage contract. As the law 
now stands the only grounds for legal 
divorce are (1) adultery, which must be 
established by direct evidence, or else (2) 
conviction by the tribunals for heinous 
or infamous crimes, which carries with 
it in France the loss of civil rights. 
Twenty-six years of investigation made 
since the present divorce laws, of 1876, 
came into operation show that seventy- 
five per cent. of the cases of conjugal 
separation are due to incompatibility 
of temperament, or, as the French put 
it, to “incompatibilite d’humeur.” This, 
however, not being legally recognized as 
ground for divorce, the French lawyers 
have beaten the devil around the stump 
by a stratagem at once vulgar, meretrici- 
ous, and immoral. This is what usually 
happens: A couple who live unhappily 
together, owing to uncongenial  char- 
acter or dispositions, and who both agree 
to unrivet their matrimonial chains, 
come to an understanding, and arrange 
a little comedy in which the leading 
parts are played by the husband and 
wife, by the commissary of police, by a 
municipal constable, by an obliging inn- 
keeper, and, above all, by a complacent 
spinster or Bohemian bachelor, who 
makes a pretense of fulfilling the fune- 
tions that in the United States would 
co-Te- 
There are hundreds of men 


be equivalent to those of the 
spondent. 
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and women in Paris whose names are 
kept on the lists of the divorce lawyers 
who are only too eager to earn the 
customary fee of thirty francs, or six 
dollars, by assuming the ignoble role 
required of them. Several well-known 
influential United Statesers, by common 
consent with their wives or husbands, 
have utilized in Paris this device for 
securing divorces. The scandal of this 
procedure, which complies with the let- 
ter of the law, but which eludes its 
spirit, and is contrary to the intention 
of the legislature, has at) last become so 
flagrant that enlightened opinion in 
France demands that it be suppressed. 





Never Finished 


ee 


A certain lady, who has the reputa- . 


tion of being anything but good-tem- 
pered, recently said to her husband: 
“Well, Vl own I’m cross occasionally, 
and you often upset me; but if I had to 
live my life over again I’m quite sure I 
should marry you just the same, dear.” 
“Humph!” responded her husband, in an 
absent-minded manner, “I’m not quite so 
sure about that——” But the rest of 
the speech was lost to the world. 


Canada’s Winter Resort 


The Famous 
“St. Catharines Well” 


The great specific for rheumatism, gort, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 
troubles. 


THE WELLAND 


fitted with modern bath system, massage, 
static electricity, under charge of skilled 
physician and attendants. Roof sun 
parlor, promenade. Rooms with tele- 
phones, private baths, amusement-rooms, 
gymnasium. Apply— 








Malcolmson Bros., St. Catharines, 
or Grand Trunk Railway Agents. 
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The Cardiff Giant. 

. ON. Andrew D. White retells in 
the “Century Magazine” the 
story of the “Cardiff Giant,” 
the most extraordinary hoax 

that ever showed the depth of human 

credulity. The external facts are that 
in the autumn of 1869 people were has- 

tening from all over the country to a 

farm in central New York, to see the 

stone figure of a man of enormous size, 
lying at the bottom of a hole where it 
had apparently been found. 
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When England is Swamped. 






































it is an altogether different story, which 
at least suggests why the modern young 
man is ‘holding aloof from matrimony. 
He is not telling the girls the reason, 
but his male friends know it. He ad- 
mires the girls—he likes to take them 
out in a splendid costume, which draws 
forth complimentary remarks and at- 
. tention—but he is not asking them to 
marry him.” 





It Stands for Quality—_—ge_— 
HE geologist was entertaining the i 
habitues of Muleahey’s with an Be ae | 
interesting story about the ; 
gradual encroachment of the : 
ocean upon the coast of Great Britain, , 
says the New York “Tribune.” Among 
The above Coupon MUST accompany every | other things, he tcad them that Father : 
graphologicul study sent in. The Editor re | Neptune annually bit out and swallowed bo 
quests correspondents to observe the following | a tract of land off the east coast of the i 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist | country named equal in extent to Gib- 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ-| raltar; that between Cornwall and the ; 





Se snsaemncey rt 
a ete 





























The Ping-Pong Hero. 
















His fathers played in days of yore i l ital lett 2. Letters will be| Scilly Isles a tract of 227 square miles 
| . ; : : . ng several capital ktters. 2. : eee 
I The facts in human nature that made} At tilting on the field; in breasts pe. | @mswered in their order, unless under unusual | has been gradually covered with the | Ceylon Tea on a sealed lead packet is the public safeguard against 
the hoax possible were the Piatinol ore, , pris circumstances. Correspondents need not take | Waters of the Atlantic; that in York-| irresponsible substitutes that are often pushed by yuur grocer for 
ae gee eee ae pen geomhing eS up their own and the Editor's time by writing | shire there are twelve towns which have 
i and swindled; sense y é xule ant, Jaune,”’ 


Bye ew ‘| the sake of the increased profit gained on their sale. 
been submerged within the memory of 


man, in Suffolk at least five; that visit- 
ors to Cronmer, in Norfolk, are shown 
a rock far out in the ocean on which 


once stood a church which was then in 
the center of the village. So great, he BRON(¢ HI IS th fe . 
said, has been this gradual, but steady, 9 ~ ore 


encroachment of the sea that the total 
area of England, which in 1867 was 
32,590.397 acres, had in 1900 shrunk to 
32,549,019 acres, a loss in that period of 
more than 40,000 acres. Thus, he ex- 
plained, England is being swallowed up 
by the Atlantic at the rate of about 
2,000 acres annually. 

“How long will it take to swally up 
the hull dom country?” asked Mulcahey, 
who had been an intensely interested 
listener. 


reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Mildred Warburton.—Dear little Ot- 
tawa, won't you wait a few years more? 
You're a mere child, and your writing is 
absolutely unfit yet. It is good little 
writing, my Taurus baby. Do you know 
that you are strong and helpful and kind 
and patient and unruly and violent and 
apt to be unduly guided by sight and 
sense? All these are the portion of the 
grand Taurus babies. You are careful, 
even now, and have excellent method, 
care for detail, and practical, self-reliant 
tone of mind. No more, baby dear. 

Nobody’s Darling.—What kind of girls 
do men like? All kinds, my dear; for 
every Jill there’s a Jack, you know. You 


They carried to the ring; 
And loud on battlefield they cried: 
“My Country and my King!” 


pseudo-scientific, who pretended to fix 

the age of this stone man and surround- 
4 ed him with all-kinds of fictitious arch- 
j aeology; and the misguided religious zeal 
| of people who thought this discovery 

confirmed the Biblical text, “There were 
i giants in the earth in those days.” 
‘ A syndicate was formed to exhibit the 
giant. This meant a careful organiza- 
tion of all the lies that tended to sup- 
port the genuineness of the “discovery,” 
and to defeat the sensible ineredulity 
that began to set in as a reaction. The 
giant had been “found” in the course of 
sinking a well. People discovered that 
it was an unfavorable place for a well, 
and began to question why any man 
should have started to dig there. Then 
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‘But warrior sires a son have bred 
Whom parlor games amuse. 

He wears his 'scutcheon on his tie; 
A shield he cannot use. 

’Tis “Field of vert, twin racquets crossed, 
Superior a ball.” 

The legend underneath appears 
On scroll of gold: ‘‘Love All.” 
Ottawa. —E. P. F. 


runner of Consumption, is cured by using 





The Right Thing. 





A New Catarrh Cure, which is Rapidly 
Coming to the Front. 


For several years Eucalyptol, Guaia 


ee 


it was found that the owner of the farm 
had sent to a man in the West several 
thousand dollars of the money received 


for admission fees to the booth where 


the figure was exhibited) How came a 
small farmer to owe so much money? 
Real science uttered its protest. Pro- 
fessor Marsh of Yale pronounced the 
giant a hiimbug. It was not an ancient 
statue, certainly not a petrified body. 
“The giant must have been recently bur- 
ied,” he said. “I am surprised that any 
scientific observers should not have de- 
tected at once the unmistakable evidence 





col and Hydrastin have been recognized 
as standard remedies for catarrhal trou- 
bles, but they have always been given 
separately, and only very recently an in- 





are a wretched pessimist. Look at the 
way all your finals droop and drag down! 
I feel like shaking my shoulders as if too 
heavy a load were on them when I study 
this sort of writing. Your account of 
your anticlimax seems quite natural. No 
man will stand the sort of ‘‘words’’ you 
probably gave your ‘‘steady.”’ You need 
not be “bright and breezy’’—(I faney I 
see you!)—just sweeten yourself up, try 
to develop easy, pleasant, even, philo- 
sophical ways of looking at life. Never 
think how old you are or that ‘‘old maid” 
may be you. There are so many miser- 
able married folk one might be glad. 
Don't be ‘fearfully proud,’’ and don’t be 
too touchy. I won’t say “con't change 
your occupation,’’ but think well first. 


ing of this study. The natural ability has 







“Let me see,” replied the geologist. 
“At the rate mentioned it will take 
about five hundred years to engulf a 
million acres, and in about sixteen bil- 
lion years the whole of England will be 
under water.” 

“Bully for that,” fervently exclaimed 
Muleahey. “It serves ’em good an’ 
right, bad cess to ’em. 1 only hope [il 
live to see the day it comes to pass.” 
and he went behind the bar to fill an 
order for the drinks. 
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-——In successful use for over 28 years.—— 


Prepared by W. T. OwpripGr, HULL, ENGLAND. 
At all druggists, price 35 cents and 75 cents. 


“TI have given your Lung Tonic for severe asthma and bronchial affections, combined 
with much coughing, and it has immediately given relief when all other remedies have 


t failed.” 


Chas. F. Forshaw, D.D.S , Bradford. 








ae I ‘DARTRING’ 
: ; aoe ; Write again, please. 
against its antiquity.” ~ Sdieve.—Iany happy ‘oturnn of your Dooley on Women. ¢ , 

Meanwhile Mr. Barnum tried to pur- birthday. If your accomplishment equals pe = 2 as AN | I EB; lila Egueae 
chase the “giant,’ but in vain. So he your ideas, you're a fine worker in some b6 HAVE to talk about women,” said a , 
had a copy made so like the original lines. It is difficult to give a just read- Mr. Dooley. “Do ye know anny- 


that only an expert could tell them 
apart. The new statue was also exhib- 
ited as the Cardiff Giant, and the matter 


received little or no culture, and, while 
the writer thinks clearly and reasonably, 
no direction seems to point his thought. 


thing about thim?” 
“Nawthin’,” said Mr. Hennessy. 
I've been livin’ with wan so long that she 


‘DARTRING’ 


Natural Toilet Preparations. 


FOILET “SLANOLINE? i mi and 


2 j « © thie ‘ acts 2 > ws : ae 3 fe k sa ~ 
had begun to be a comedy with Barn- It is a hand which attracts me the same} looks like me, but she’s as much iv a large collapsible tubes. Makes rough siins smooth 
3 eyes twinkling behind it as some extra ability in workmen does.) gamble to me now as iver she was. | 
ums eyes Wink £ e . s a: as. 


Finally the truth came out. A man 


with a love of humor and a desire to 














genious chemist succeeded in combining 





the writer thinks clearly and reasonably, 
conventions, has much personal dignity 
and self-reliance, and prefers serious and 








know what she’ll do. She’ll do what I 


tell her to do if she plazes. But I can 





and protects 





delicate complexions trom the effects 
of wind and sun 








i ‘ ° rhtful themes. Invention, resource ‘vor . ; sag: wehoat ahe’a thinkin? ee Pe ‘DARTRING’ *LANOLINE’ TOILET SOAP is un- 
— 4 test the extent of human credulity had age Sa aaetcene te eee iets. 4 & de verse Co thin guess what she’s thinkin HE p i Sereoay eae ’ 
i deliberately set° to work to dupe the them, together with other antiseptics, ak alee thank Gen aennie. about. Dartring’ Braxp equalled fr cleansing and keeping the skin supple. 
are i public. He had chiseled this giant from “_ = ae — sane cd a Sk. Sie ee a, ae Oe “Well,” said Mr. Dooley, “women is even agee le It never irritates. 
ers ' a piece of stone that had blue veins in ruggists sell t le remedy under the! my letters are indeed very interesting. To- sthrange crathers. I niver pretinded to ‘Lanoline’ Preparations. AWE slecaie ough: Serco EC 
the it—a great aid to the “petrified man” name of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, and} day several have kept me guessing. 2.] larn thim. I can tell be th’ eut iv a 
six | d slusion had pricked little pores all it has met with remarkable success in —* oe eee en te Sola bi. man’s coat or his whiskers, be th’ way 
elus ag SB. 2 oe 3 ose 7, reciprocity, swee amper, adaptabil- me : ° : 
ole over his prades work of art, and had | the cure of nasal catarrh, bronchial and fen gee eee, ss, scme can bition. but not} he walks, be his attichood at th’ bar, be 
wn made grooves in it which looked like throat catarrh and in catarrh of the] great wish for power. You are auite| a light wurrud spoke in jest or a heavy 
aon rate worn by running water. Then he stomach. y | frank, very logical and nme — wurrud in anger, be a glance at th’ side 
\ds Fars : tee paren ee c aye Mr. F. N. Benton, whose address is' while not markedly gifted, decidedly far} i. his face as he passes a lookin’-glass, 
e had shipped it to his brother-in-law, the ‘ an rv ma rom wanting in talent—a sweet and : ; I : Soe ey 
for New York farmer, who had sent his fam- | C@re of Clark House, Troy, N.Y., says: | peasant nature. What kind iv a man he is. Wan thing 
his ily away at the’ time, so they could “When | run up against anything that Dorothy.—Oh, go on, my lass, the boys] Ill always bet on—he ain’t much dif- 
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lly, One woman emery ee was the | Wtites: “I have commenced using Stuart's | |. SI presume you intend the gold] ‘an’ twinty-wan cud map a woman out always good. 
i was very Wise that her husband was Picco: ahaa. 3 i 7 have | 1etters ; as a signature. SR  teig Tee age 9 rena Prt ine eg 
1 to best of men, that he was true and up- Catarrh Tablets, and already they have | j, not, and I never delineate studies un-| !T Ye as plain as State Sthreet. He has 
re I de "i 0 a sic a a ‘tolerant. But | given me better results than any catarrh | less they are signed. However, as you’re| her mind an’ her sowl charted an’ he 
” ; . ‘ cwener > é o1rere . 2 * way ; TT = = ° ’ 9 
ar. right, and generous ¢ “ure av rer tried.” way down in Tennessee, I must stretch] takes a squint ; ‘th star : 
. wanted her friend to tell her some- |“ + Dave over tried Dtt ahaan a point. You are very fond of effect and on & squint at th’ north star, f'r he 
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es ‘ re ; tescribed as the “soul filthy vises the use of Stuart's Catarrh Lab ets | centration is marked, with great tenacity, | 5 ts his coorse, ties down t ti ler, an 
L of 4 WHBS BRE. Bese be pare * | in preference to any other treatment for | intuition rather than logic, bright percep-]| goes to sleep. He wakes up in th’ 
‘ ae . using to i re eatarrh of the head, throat or stomach. — or ee 1 Se Ri roarin’ forties wrecked on an iceberg. 
. “Go down on your Knees, 8 2 SS eee Res ae, Re aedar eras + «| temperament, neithe J re ss Roe : Ae se 
eee i wine woman. “and thank Eleaven for that He claims they are far superior to in”| gosnondent. There is some pride and I guess women don’t live in th’ same 





atte 





husband with but one fault, and drag 
all your curtains down with you. Bid 
him cdme into the best room with his 
pipe; and then, while its blue wreaths 
rise to the ceiling and choke you and 
blind you, shake out your hair that its 
meshes may catch and hold them even 





to: ‘I can’t visit Miss Brown and her 
friends the way I dress.’ ‘I should like 
to go to Mrs. Smith’s, but 1 haven’t any- 
thing fit to wear.’ ‘I can’t go calling in 
the same old dress.’ (It is not shabby 
and it is not worn, but it has been per- 
haps in frequent use). ‘I don’t see how 
that girl dresses on her income.’ (An 
innuendo that likewise has not escaped 
the thoughts of the young man). ‘l am 
ashamed to be seen again in this cos- 
tume,’ ete—with the young” married 
women as particular as the single girls. 
Certainly no one wants a girl to dress 
shabbily or dowdily if it can be avoided; 
and with the quantities and varieties of 
dress goods to be had nowadays it is 
possible to dress neatly at a modest 
«ost, especially if a girl has any taste 
and will learn to be handy with the 
needle—an accomplishment that the vast 
majority of girls could acquire if they 
would make an effort. But when it 
comes to wanting a new dress for every 
occasion; when it comes to deriding a 
costume, not because it is tattered or 
worn out, but because it has been in 
use over a given time; when it comes to 
striving to dress as if one possessed an 
independent income to be used solely for 
dressing, and as if dress were the main 
object of life (and, by the way, it is only 
the parvenu and the most ignorant of 
servant girls who make displays of them- 
selves upon all occasions); when a large 
majority of women think of little else 
than dress (frequently, as the observant 
young man has found out, procured at 
the expense of landlord, grocer, and 
butcher, whieh is decidedly not honest) — 





halers, salves, lotions or powder, and are 
much more convenient and pleasant to 
take, and are so harmless that little 
children take them with benefit, as they 
contain no opiate, cocaine or any poison- 
ous drugs. 

All druggists sell Stuart’s Catarrh 
Tablets at 50 cents for full-size package, 








Five minutes later he came hack, fol- 
lowed by a man about forty years old, 
who.looked like a farmer, and pausing 
beside the woman the conductor said: 
“This is the man I was speaking 
about.” 

“Stranger, what mought be your 
name?” asked the woman as she moved 
along to make room. 

“Judson, ma’am,” he replied. 

“And mine is Wolcott. Hev you ever 
be jined?” 

“Yes; but I lost her two y’ars ago. 
She was bit by a snake.” 

“And my ole man was drowned, Would 
you jine agin?” 

“Mebbe. Would you?” 

“I kinder think I would. What's your 
aige?” 

“Forty-two. What’s yours?” 

“Jist forty-one yisterday. Ar’ you a 
hard-workin’, good-tempered many” 
“That’s what they calls me. Guess 
you can run a house?” 

“Fur shore. <Ain’t that ole reptile up 
thar’ a preacher?” 

“Looks to be. Shall we be jined?” 

“If you say so.” 

The “old reptile” turned out to be a 
preacher, and with the train running at 
thirty miles an hour and the passengers 
standing up in their seats to witness the 
ceremony, the twain were duly and law- 
fully made one, and every man kissed 
the happy bride. 





Professor E. Masson of Victoria Uni- 
versity has resumed his classes in French. 
Telephone, North 1648. 


slight reserve. It is an original and very 
able study. The lack of signature places 
me disadvantageously. 

3124.—You love dominance and _ have 
strong opinions; are practical and, though 
not very argumentative, rather a wise 
and just thinker. You are not mistrust- 
ful, suspicious or reserved; have few 
ambitions, and not much enterprise. You 


clerk would dream it! And so you're not 
“engaged or anything like that.’’ Well, 
someone's missing a good thing. Now, 
do you think you can stand being dis- 
sected? 2. Your writing shows a very 
buoyant, ambitious and soaring mind, 
but the force and will are light; you are 
generally very discreet, a close and quiet 
thinker, a tiny bit. selfish, though neither 
narrow nor prejudiced. I quite agree 
with you that it’s a sin and a shame 
of the nasty old general managers, 
who’ve been married scores of years, not 
to let the clerks get married whenever 
they choose. It should be brought up 
in The House! 


Pippa.—December 19 brings you under 
Sagittarius, not a remarkably emotional 
or gushing sign, I think. You have a 
fair amount of sentiment and some de- 
votion—wculd @ much for those you love. 
You are hopeful, but not aggressive, nor 
very self-confident—think sensibly and 
clearly, and have no suggestion of either 
magnetism or wealth of imagination, 
but a dainty taste and pleasant temper. 
Truth, honesty and discretion are shown. 

M.C.J.—I never make private grapho- 
logical studies. If you wish one in this 
column let me know. 





Christmas Gifts. 

Gas reading lamps from $2 up; coal oil 
student lamps and other nice lamps, suit- 
able for presents, at G. & J. Murray’s, 
224 Yonge street. 





The Premature Poet. 


The poet sought the sweet white violet 
"Long woodland pathways soaked with 
winter’s snows; 
Seeking, he got his feet exceeding wet 
And later turned up his poetic toes. 





wurruld as men. It seems to be th’ 
same wurruld, but it ain’t th’ same at 
all. It’s a wurruld where all th’ clocks 
ar-re wrong, an’ where they’se no such 
things as distance. It’s peopled with 
ghosts, drhessmakers an’ princes. Th’ 
other day I r-read in th’ pa-aper that a 












Stretchy 
and Dull? 


If you do there can be no doubt 
as to the reason, no guess or 
gamble about it. Your liver 
is sluggish—impurities have 
stolen into the system and 
havecommenced to work havoc. 
—what you need is a_ tonic 
laxative. Try **Abbey’s”’ (a 
spoonful in a glass of water) 
its laxative properties promote 
a gentle, regular action of the 
bowels—it stimulates the liver 
—drives out impurities—and 
it tones up the entire system. 


Ask your druggist for 





home life at Rathskeller he laves th’ 
prince part iv his nature out iv dures 
if it isn’t hung up at a pawnshop, an’ 
is plain Otto who loves noodles in a 
thick soup and uses a pocket comb on 
his whiskers afther dinner. 

“Is there wan law f’r men an’ another 
f’r women? says the lady who had bad 


“Well,” said Mr. Hennessy, “f’r a man 
that don’t know annything about th’ 
subjick ye've had a good dale to say.” 

“Th’ raison U’ve said so much,” re- 
plied Mr. Dooley, “is that I know so 
little. Be Hivins, whin I think iv how 
little 1 know I’m surprised at me own 
modheration.”—"Collier’s Weekly - 





Grand Trunk Exhibition in Japan. 





The Grand Trunk Railway System, 
through the Exhibition Commissioners of 
Canada at Ottawa, have just shipped a 
very fine and complete collection of their 
well-known scenic views, depicting scenes 
along their line, to the land of the Chrys- 
anthemum for display at the Fifth Na- 
tional Exhibition of Japan which will 
open in the City of Osaka, March 1, 1903. 
The collection includes some of the best 
pictures of the districts in the “High- 
lands of Ontario” and other summer re- 
sorts located on the Grand Trunk, as 
well as reproductions of several of the 
engineering feats on the line, such as the 
St. Clair Tunnel, the double track, single 
arch steel bridge across the Niagara 
Gorge, and the more recent Victoria Ju 
bilee Bridge across the St. Lawrence Riv 
er at Montreal. This series of pictures 
will make a very comprehensive display 
and will be the means of bringing before 
the people of the Orient, some of the 
charms of Canada which have hitherto 
heen unknown. 





“Here,” said the playwright, “is the 
dramatization of the Book of Genesis, 
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will convince you of 
its superiority. Brew- 
ed from pure malt 
and hops only—not 
carbonated — fully 
matured. 


Sold by all Dealers 


Peewee Zeke: 


Osteopathy. 


JOHN ARTH.R E. REESOR, D.O. 


OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN. 


Office—Room 111, Confederation Life Build- 
ing, cor. Yonge and Richmond S8ts., Toronto, 
Onb. 

Hours—9 to 12 a.m. ; 1 to 4 p.m. 

Consultation free. 





which you wished me to make.” “H’m!” 
replied the manager after glancing has- 
tily through the play. “You don’t seem 
to have made any provision for the in- 
troduction of ‘Mr. Dooley’ or a good, 
rousing stein song. Take it back and 
see if you can't do better.”—Chieago 
“Record-Herald.” 
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R. CHARLES A. E. HARRISS, the 
manager of the Mackenzie cycle 
of music festivals, has been say- 


ing some very complimentary 

things about Toronto to an interviewer 
from the Montreal “Star.” He says: 
“Montreal has given place to Toronto as 
the central city. There, to-day, music 1s 
alive and flourishing. Here it is not as 
it should be. The Philharmonic Society 
of Montreal, once the finest choral socie- 
ty in Canada, founded just thirty years 
ago, came to an end some three years 
since, after having done a splendid work. 
. The reason given was lack of apprecia- 
tion on the part of the public of the 
citv. The Mendelssohn Choir, brought 
to such perfection by Mr. Joseph Gould, 
unfortunately was crushed out of exist 
ence, not because of a lack of publie sup 
port and appreciation, but on the retire- 
ment of the conductor it was decided to 
let the concerts of this refined body of 
singers live in the future memories of 
our people, disband the choir, rather than 
continue under a successor to Mr. Gould. 
Toronto has in active operation the To- 
ronto Festival Chorus, under Dr. Tor- 
rington; the Mendelssohn Choir, under 
Mr. A. S. Vogt; the Male Vocal Society, 
under Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, and a ‘National 
Chorus,” under Dr. Ham, the last named 
being a second chorus of 300 voices, 
organized to take part in the Cycle of 
Musical Festivals during the three days 
to be devoted to Toronto. Let us glance 
at the musical educational institutions 
in Montreal as compared with Toronto. 
There is no such institution here as the 
Conservatory of Music of Toronto, di- 
rected by Dr. Fisher, or as the Toronto 
College of Musie, directed by Dr. Tor 
rington, where thousands of pupils go 
for tuition, year in, year out. They 
are musical establishments specially built 
for educational purposes in music, with 
a thoroughgoing staff of professors in all 
the branches, with lecture-rooms, class- 
rooms, fine concert-halls, and every form 
of instrument, from the violin to the 
large recital organ, to play upon. What 
Montreal needs is a center for musical 
study and instruction in the University 
of McGill, where every instrument may 
and will be taught, where lectures may 
be heard, where recitals will be given, 
musical examples aptly dealt with and 
thoroughly exemplified, a building suit 
able for the coming and going of the 
many. not the few.” Mr. Harriss further 
; “People now wend their way to 


says: t 
the churches that can give the best 
music.” 

x 


I trust that we in Toronto will not be 
inflated with vanity on reading the gra- 
tifving admission of our superiority to 
Montreal in matters musical. Mr. Har 
riss was for many years a church or 
ganist in Montreal. and should be 
to speak with authority. But foronto 
is a long way short of being entitled to 
being considered a musical center. Until 
the city can boast of an efficient per- 
manent professional orchestra, its musi- 
cal equipment artistically and education 
ally will be incomplete. If our wealthy 
citizens showed the same public spirit 
and enterprise in music that are shown by 
people of means in many of the cities 
of the States and the Old Country we 
should not have to wait long for an or- 
chestra. But they are not willing to give 
of their superabundance to develop an 


able 


organization of the kind. 

The success of the “Emerald Isle” at 
the Was much jeopar 
dized by the incomplete or- 
chestra’ employed rhe continuous 
pounding out of missing parts on a small 
piano by the conductor was a miserable 
substitute for the original scoring, and 
was in many cases positively barbarous. 
There are many instrumental players in 
the city, thoroughly who 


Princess Theater 


thin and 


competent, 


could be engaged for opera nights if 
Manager Sheppard would see fit to incur 
the expenditure. One of these days, it 


mav be expected, the public will mark 
its disapproval of the poor orchestra on 
ni very unmistakabl 
It is a gross injustice 
prese nt 
number of 


opera nights in a 


manner. 


to a com 


poser to his works with about 


half the instruments which 


he indicated in the 


score. 
* 
The excellent feeling which appears to 
be springing up between the leading com 
posers of the day in England and Ger 
many, thstanding the bad blood 
which has been stirred up politically be 


notwl 


two countries of recent years, 
would seem to indicate that In matters 
concerning musical art national differ- 
ences are forgotten. Dr. Elgar’s entbus 
jastic reception at Dusseldorf at the re- 


tween the 


cent festival held there and at which 
the great Englishman’s “Dream of Geron 
tius”’ scored a triumph, has been fo 
lowed by a simi warm reception in 
London of the leading German composer 
of the day, Ricl In a letter 


ird Strauss 
to Mr. A. S. Vogt from the _ brilliant 
young English « ser, Mr. Percy Pitt, 


latter thus describes the production, 





the 

a few weeks ego at Queen’s Hall, Lon 
don, of Strauss’ “Heldenleben:” “We 
gave first English performance of 
Richard Strauss’ ‘Heldenleben’ on Decem 
ber 6, and almost caused the death of 
the old fogy element around here as a 
consequence I don’t know whether you 
are acquainted with the score; if not, | 
may as well tell you that it is of great 


proportions and of enormous difficulty 
It demands, inter alia, four in each 
wood-wind department, eight horns, five 


trumpets, three trombones, two tubas, 
four harps, and an artist for the extra 
ordinary violin obligato With eleven 
rehearsals under out own Henry J 
Wood, and a performance conducted by 
the composer, a great sensation was 
caused and a scene of enthusiasm, the 
like of which I have never yet seen. In 
summing up the greatest musi 
eal Impression I have had for Sore 
time.” 
a 
Mr. W Spencer Jones, the well-known 
concert director of Brockville, Ont., has 
just received the following letter from 
Miss Jessie Maclachlan, the renowned 
Seottish soprano: 
“Arlington Hotel, Listowel, 


“December 20, 1902 
“Dear Mr I write this note to 
say how much pleased I have been with 


Jones 


the successful management of my tour 
throughout Eastern Canada, and to 
thank you for the kind forethought 


which made everything so comfortable 


rrr SSS SSS 


for myself and the others of our party. 
A tour conducted as you did mine makes 
things appear more as a family holiday 
party than anything else I can think of. 
Wishing you all measure of success, and 
with the season’s greetings, believe me, 
“Your very sincerely, 
“Jessie N. Maclachlan.” 


* 


Another libel suit for $100,000 has 
been brought against Mr. Blumenberg 
and his paper, the “Musical Courier,” 
by William Dalliba Dutton, president of 
the National Piano Manufacturers’ As- 
sociation. 
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A satirical article by Wagner levelled 
at the taste of the Parisian public found 
in one of his prose volumes entitled “Der 
Virtuos Unter der Kuenstler,” is being 
re-published. In it Wagner relates how 
the Parisians endured a performance of 
Mozart’s “Don Giovanni,’ which — ob- 
viously bored them to death, but for 
which amends were made by the trill 
which the great Rubini sang. It takes 
him a whole page to describe this trill, 
and the frantic applause it evoked; »nd 
he closes with these words: “The riddle 
was solved; it was to ‘hear this trill that 
the audience. had gathered; had endured 
for two long hours the absence of all the 
usual operatie delicacies, had forgiven 
Grisi and Lablache for having given seri 
attention to such musie,. and was 
now fully consoled for its privations by 


ous 


that wonderful moment when Rubini 
sprang up to the high B flat.” There 
have been several revivals of Mozart’s 


masterpiece since the event referred to, 
but they have not met with success. Con 
cerning the latest attempt a German cor 
respondent writes that the present-day 
Parisians do indeed applaud the opera 
rapturously, but that it evidently bores 
much as ever, and that it is 
to read in their faces their secret 
annoyance at being compelled by the 
etiquette of culture to feign admiration 
There is no Rubini to make amends, but 
there is an interpolated ballet, the music 
of which would have surprised Mozart, 
and which is a concoction of themes 
from his G minor symphony, his D minor 
quartette and his Turkish march. The 
German correspondent, by the way, must 
have been a master mind-reader. if he 
was able to interpret so definitely the 


them as 
easy 


secret thoughts of a Parisian audience. 
* 
Writing in the New York “Concert- 


Goer,” the Chatterer says: “The Musical 
Art Society proves that tremendous ef- 
fects can be achieved by a small body of 
and that they lend themselves 
more readily to the composer's musics] 
meaning. Of Handel wrote for 
monster because he was ever 
in the public’s eve and ever hed the pub 
lic in his eve. But I should like to hear 
the ‘Messiah’ done one day by a chorus 
of not more than 100 voices. carefully 
selected and more carefully trained. 
Then I should like particulariy to be re- 
quested to remain seated during the 
‘Hallelujah’ chorus.” 


* 


voices, 


course 


choruses, 


The Paris “Gaulois” recently had the 
following “yarn” about Mascagni: When 
the composer had his troubles in Boston 
some time ago, he posted this notice on 
his door: “Persons who wish to arrest 
Mascagni are requested to their 
names and take a number. No _ prefer- 
ences granted.” CHERUBINO. 


sign 





Religious Thought in the Light 
of the Twentieth Century. 





(Continued from Page Seven.) 


What are the objections which the 
best intelligence and the deepest piety 
of our time are finding to the doctrine 
of a hell of endless, objectless suffering 
tor any human being? It this doctrine 
is taught in the name of the Bible (and 
persons who teach it generally do sv on 
the basis of supposed Seripture author- 
ity), then it places upon the volume 
Which we all love and honor, a 
burden which ought not to be put 


upon it—a burden too heavy for it to 
bear. In the past it may have 
been an open question whether 
the Bible does or does not teach the 
doctrine of endless punishment. But 
this can no longer be said. 1 believe 
i am not going too far when | say that 


in the light of present biblical scholar- 
ship, there is not a single Scripture 
passage which requires to be translated 
or interpreted in a way to cut olf hope 
in the world to come from any humamt 
soul, Plainly the teaching of the Bible 
is that the laws of retribution extend 
on into the future life. There is punish- 
ment there, as there is pulshment here 
But it will not be indiscriminate—the 
same for him who has sinned little and 
who sinned much—one equal 
and hopeless doom for all to whom retri- 


hit has 


bution in any form is due. It will be 
meted out according to deserts. § It 


will be governed by the law of moral 
and effect. “Whatsoever a 
soweth that shall he also reap.” “That 
servant who knew his Lord’s will, and 
prepared not himself, neither did accord- 


cause man 


ing to his will, shall be beaten with 
inany stripes; but he that knew not, 
and did things worthy of stripes, shall 


? 


be beaten with few stripes.’ 

The punishments of the world to come 
will be disciplinary, and for the good 
of those who receive them, not retalia- 
tory or inflicted from motives of 
will be the dealings of a 
His children Above all, 
come to an end when their 
purpose is accomplished. lo continue 
them forever would be to defeat all pur 
poses of beneficence or ends of justice. 
the adjectives in the Hebrew and the 
Greek which are translated as “eternal” 
and “everlasting” in connection with 
hell and future punishment are words 
which do not necessarily mean endless, 
tor they are used again and again in 
other parts of Seripture to express 
periods of time which certainly come to 
an end. Hence the strong statement 
of Archdeacon Farrar: “l you 
where would be the popular teachings 
about hell if we calmly and deliberately 
erased from the Bible the three words 
‘damnation,’ ‘hell’ and ‘everlasting’? Yet 
I say unhesitatingly, I say claiming the 
fullest right to speak with the authority 
of knowledge, | say with the calmest 
and most untlinching 


venge- 
ance bhey 
with 


will 


bather 
they 


ask 


sense of responsi- 


bility, that not one of these words 
ought to stand any longer in the Eng 
lish Bible.” 


But there are other objections to the 
doctrine of an everlasting hell still more 
grave than the fact that it is without 
biblical warrant. To great numbers of 
men this doctrine seems shocking, and 
hence they are turned by it against 


Christianity. 
“Compared with 


Says the elder Mill: 
this doctrine, every 
other objection to Christianity sinks 
into insignifieance.” Says Stopford 
Brooke, “We ought to fight against the 
lies of this doctrine day by day; for we, 
who do not believe it have no notjon 
of the harm it is doing to those who do 
believe it. We are vound to contend 
against it if we have any desire that 
a nobler Christianity should — prevail 
among men, for its teaching drives men 


into infidelity and atheism.’ Go to 
railers against Christianity, and this 


doctrine of a hell of endiess torment 
inflicted upon men for the shortcomings 
of this brief earthly life, is almost cer- 
tain to be their main point of attack. 
Go to sincere doubters, who are troubled 
and in darkness over things connected 
with Christianity which they cannot 
explain or understand, and usually you 
will find that the leading cause of their 
doubt and trouble is this dark doctrine. 

This doctrine breaks the hearts of 
Christians. Thousands of the best and 
devoutest souls of every orthodox de- 
nomination experience anguish that is 
simply unutterable over the thought of 
whit it means. All that is best within 
them revolts against it. They only be- 
lieve it amid their tears and because 
they feel that they must. The only 
oceasion for surprise is that men can 
hold it and keep their -reason. Oliver 
Wendell Holmes that any decent 
person holding such an opinion ought to 
go mad; and that it is very much to 
such a one’s discredit if he does not. 

A not less weighty objection to the 
doctrine of an eternal hell, no matter 
in how mild and gentle words you try 
to express it,is that it virtually de- 
thrones God. Certainly it deihrones 
the God which Jesus taught us to be- 
lieve in. It no longer leaves us a God 
of love, a God of justice, a God whom 
we can call in any real sense whatever 
a Father. 

But even this is not all. If there is 
an eternal hell of suffering, then there 
is no heaven. Could heaven be heaven 
for any human beings with millions suf- 
fering-in hopeless woe—and among them 
their own dear ones? What 
does a heaven of supposed bliss for some 
and a hell of suffering for others mean? 
It means separations—husbands from 
wives. parents from children, brothers 
from sisters, friends from dearest friends 

and some of all these sent away to 
the dark world of pain. What of the 
rest? Do you think they could be 
happy? Mother, tell me, what would 
volden and white robes and 
golden harps be to you if your children 
were over yonder in torments—all of 
them or any of them? 

No, either heaven is only an impossi- 
ble dream for any being who loves, or 
there is no such hell as the world 
hes been taught to believe. If there is 
a world of endless and irremediable suf- 
fering for all who have not accepted 
Christ according to the theological idea 
of that acceptance, then the whole race 
is undone. Heaven is only a name. Hell 


SAVS 


some of 


streets 


else 


is all. The knowledge of a world of 
hopeless woe would hush every golden 
harp. It would break the heart’ of 
Christ. All must be saved at last, or 


none can be. 

Thank God! a new conception is com- 
ing in the place of the old—a new that is 
more rational, more ethical, and in every 
Way more in harmony with the spirit 
and the teaching of Jesus. Underneath 
the whole new thought of heaven’ and 
hell lie several fundamental conceptions. 
One is that God is a being of infinite 
moral perfection. In other words, He is 
just, He is loving, His relations with 
men are essentially those of a parent 
with his children. As the physical uni- 
verse is the moral universe is 
There cannot be one law of jus- 
tice in this world and a different one in 


one, so 
one, 


the next. Right here is right there. 
Wrong here is wrong there. Thus, if 
God can be trusted here, He can be 


trusted in all worlds. If His nature is 
love on this side the grave, it will not 
be hate, or even indifference, on the 
other side. Our present existence is not 
to be thought of as a brief probation, 
and all beyond doom of bliss or woe, 
fixed forever by what we did in this brief 
earthly day. This world is a scene of 
education—one room of a great school. 
When we pass on, the education will 
continue under new conditions—in other 
rooms of our Father’s school. No line 
can be drawn through the world separat 
ing mankind into two companies, the 
saved and the lost. Nobody is lost en- 
tirely—there is some good in the lowest. 
Nobody is saved perfectly—there is still 
more good to be reached. 

We cannot conceive of the great edu 
cational process upon which we have en 
tered ever stopping. Man will go on. 
The possibilities before him are intinite. 

What, then, of hell? Hells must be, 
because discipline must be, because retri- 
bution must be, because moral laws 
must forever hold good, because sin must 
forever cause suffering, because forever, 
whatsoever a man sows that must he 
reap. But the hells of God mean love, 
and always will. Law is kind, penalty is 
kind. Penalty teaches obedience, and 
obedience is life. 

What about heaven? Words cannot 
paint the glories of the heavens that 
await men, if God is really what Jesus 
taught, what our hearts demand, and 


what more and more the best minds of 
the modern world are coming to be- 


lieve that He is. They will not be the 
old heaven of shining gates and golden 
streets and waving palm branches. But 
they will be better. They will be heav- 
ens the most real that thought ean con- 
ceive. They will be those heavens which 
the soul always finds when its internal 
conditions are right. They will be the 
heavens which love, and knowledge, and 
service, and obedience to duty, and har 
mony with God always create for man— 
which in some measure they are creat 
ing here, but which we must believe they 
will create more and more fully and per- 
fectly for him as he goes forward on 
his great and exalted career, as an im 
mortal soul, a child of God, an heir of 
the eternities 

How can we gain the heavens of the 
great future? By gaining the heavens 
of to-day and to-morrow. In no other 


way. Each heaven gained opens the 
door to another larger and finer. The 


heavens that God offers us on earth 
gained and used, we shall be prepared to 
go forward to the more glorious heavens 
which we believe await us beyond. 


MISS ABBIE MAY HELMER 


(Pupil of W. O. Forsyth) 
CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 
Will accept a limited number of engagements 
for concerta and musicales. Address— 
64 Chiries =treet, 
or Metropolitan Schoo! of Music, Toronto. 











INCORPORATED TORONTO 5S!" 4- A Bovo, 
1686. : Presioenr, 
°o 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Mu-ical Director 
THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Re-opens after vacation January 2nd, 1903, 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and FX PRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
For CONCERTS, OBR ATORIO¢s and RECITALS 
Teaching Resumed Sepicmber tat, 1962 


Address—Toronto Conservatory ct Music, 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 
Pupil of Prof. A. A. North, of London, England. 
Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 


Culture. 
Studio—Nordheimer’s. 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 
Class ofite chers in **Common Sense Method” 
for beginners in mu ic, Dec. 27th to Jan. Lith. 
Course includes full setof kindergarten games 
and list of pieces, covering a two years course 
cf study. 





MASTER FRANK | 


ICLEGG 


Cavada's Boy Soprano 


SACRED, CLASSICAL 
POPULAR, HUMOROUS and 
OPERATIC 


Address — 61 SPADINA AVE. | 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkow: Stepanoff and 
Lesche' 7. 











Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 





Under direction of W. Spencer Jones 
TRANSCONTINENTAL TOUR 
March, April aud May, 1903. 


WATKIN MILLS 


England’s k minent Basso. 


EDUA‘D PARLOVITZ 


Renowned Polish Pianist. 


In superb recital programme. Applications 
for d.tes to be mace without delay to 


W. SPENCER JONES, BrockvILLe. 





THE SHERLOCK ENTER! AINMENT BUREAU. List 
of Artists:—The Con-ervatery String Quar- 
tette, J.D A. 1 " 9, Leonora James Kennedy, 
Arth:r Blight, Ida McLean Diiworth, The 
Sherlock Concert Company, Alice Fieldhouse, 
Utto James, Hattie Mor-e H.mburger, The 
Schumann Trio, J_M. Sherlock, Anna Parker, 
Geo. F. Smedley, Kate Archer. The Sherlock 
Male Quartette, Eminent Lectures; Mabel 8 
Hicks, Concert Pianist; Annie L. McNichol, 
Scottish Soprano. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 
Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion College of Music. 
Studio—Nordheimer's, 15 King Street East. 


F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T.C.M. 


Organist and Choirmaster of We tminster 
Presbyterian Church 


TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 
Address—10 Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


The Edna Sutherland Concert Company... 


_ Miss Kdna Sutherland (Boston), Reader, 
Miss Merrielle Patton (Ne v York), Contralto, 
ASSISTED BY 

Mr.Frank smith, Violinist. 
Address—582 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 
Telephone—2109 North. 


MISS JULIA F. MacBRIEN 
CONCERT PIANIST AND TEACHER 

Pupil of Lesch 

Stepanboff, ‘Berlin. ‘Pupils: prep ved feel 


Collegiate and University examinations in 
piano. 











Studio—4 Sussex Avenue. 


EDMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-Playing and of Musical 
Theory. 





Organist and choirmaster of Parkdale Pres- 
byterian Church. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


VIOLINIST 


Residence - - - 306Jarvis Street. 
Studio - - + + At Nordheimer’s, 
Violin examiner for Toronto University. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PEANIST 
Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
II Etage, Leipzig. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, ete,, 

















. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 


a 
Toronto Goons of pent 8t. pe 4 


College. Organist and Choirmaster W: 
Methodist Courch. 118 Harbord surest? 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
Tone stacemnech oak Eee nod 7 
according to scientific La ae ty. 
Stu Alexander b. 











DUNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westbourne 
School and Upper Canada College. 
Address—® Ross Street. 


LOYD N. WATEING 
Guitar, lim and Zi 
Cennsnaey of Musto. Ontario Ladies Cor 
lege, Whitby . 2) Braedalbane Street, 


MISS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Dramatic and Bumereous Eecita's 


Teacber of Klocution and Dramatic Art. 
369 Wilto. Av »nue, Toronto, 


ISS CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIAN® 
380 Brunswick Ave. 





N AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 
12-14 Pembroke Street. Dr. F. H. Torrington, 


Mu ical Director. Reopens 
2nd, 1903. Children’s sninde 
Cla ses oegin January 8.h. 
syllabus on application. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ Coleg ‘ 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. Ma: t’s Col 
Studio— U 


lege, Toronto. 
% ft Yonge Street Arcade. 


el., north, 2056. 
J W. F. HARRISON 
* Organist and Choirmaster 
Church. Musical Director of 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and Organ at Toronto tory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’s School. 
13 Dunbar Road -  Roeedale. 
O. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piane technics, 
arn and musical interpretation. 
armony, etc. 


studio for private lessons—Nordheimers 
15 King Street East, Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 
Private pupils at Studio— 
No. 10 St. Jozeph Street. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 


Friday, Jan. 
arten Music 
‘alendar and 





8b. Simon's 
the Ontario 


Parker, Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 
ADAM DOCKRAY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
we PIANIST «.. 
CONCERTS, RECITALS. 


A limited number cf advanced pupils accepted. 
32 Madison Ave., or Toronto College of Music 
Telephone N. 391. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 


MiSS LOIS WINLOW 
Pupil of Anton Hekking, Berlin, Germany. 
SOLO 'CELLIST 


Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils accepted. Studio—264 Seaton St. For 
terms and dates apply to W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 








Will receive ils and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. T er Toronto College of 


Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


W. J. McNALLY 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING 
At Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
—250 Major Street. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio—- Mason & Risch, 32 King West, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher im the Advanced Grades ef Piano 
Playing 
Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
831 Bloor Street West. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 














Cencerts Recitals Ensemble 
Address— 168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 
MISS 
ANNIE SNYDER 
ELOCUTIONI“ST 


Has a choice repertoire of the 
different dialects. Her work is 
replete with Humor, Wit and 
Pathos. Send for circu'ars. 421 
Euclid Ave., Toronto (third door 
above College). 


Phone Park 1083 
RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


and Leader of Berkele 
Methodist Church Choir. ™ 

Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Toronto, and Toronto Conserva tory of kit 


180 Seaton Street, Toronto, 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 
CONCERT TENOR 


“It is a musical treat to hear Chrystal Bro 
sing.”— Woodstock Bentinal- Review. 7 


Address—35 Bellevue, Toronto. 


ISS SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
578 Jarvis &t., Teronte 

















PHYSICAL CULTURE. 


Toronto School of Physical 
Culture and Expression 





M. C. HALL. C. W. WREYFORD. 
SEND 
SIMPSON “ ven 
anak, CALENDAR 
736 \ WITH 
YONGE renus 





Hastruction im Fenciag. 


DANCI NG in all ite branches 
and Physical Culture 


(Approved by physicians) 








UNDER DIRECTION OF 


MISSES STERNBERG | “itis iter” 


ELM STREET 


Morning, afternoon and evening classes for 
children and adults now forming. 


New Term Begins Tuesday, Jan, 6,’03, 


MUSIC 


OUR STOVUK OF 


SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOKS, 


AND 


MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


is the largest and most complete in Canada 
INSPECTION INVITED 


Whaley, Royce & Co., 


LIMITED, 


168 YONGE ST. 








TORONTO 


Cash or Credit 


VIOLINS, CORNETS, STEWART & 
BAUER BANJOS, MANDOLINS, 
QUITARS. .... er See . . 


THOS. CLAXTON 


197 YONGE STREET 


Musical Gifts 


What could be nicer to present to a 
musical friend than a score of 


The Emerald Isle 

The Toreador 

The Country Girl 

The Silver Slipper 

The Chinese Honeymoon 


cr any other popular opera. 


ASHDOWN’S 


(Anglo-“anadian Music Pub. Assn., Limited) 
88 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 




















ART. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO alco 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 


F. GAGEN, A.R.C.A, Artist 
. Miniatures, Water-Color and Ink Portraits 
Studio—90 YONGE STREET 


W. L. FORSTER 
, eee PORTRAIT PAINTING 


€tudie: 24 King Stree West 





EDUCATIONAL. 


DANCING 


STUDIO—249 COLLEGE STREET 
(Be ween Spadina and Huron.) 


MR. M. J. SAGE, Director 


For Juveniles 


NEW CLASSE form during 


mo thof January. Early application is neces- 
sary, as (he number will have to be limited. 


EVENING CLASSES 


For lad es and gentlemen forming. Applic.- 
tion must be made in person. 


PRIVATE LESSONS 


By aprointment. Hours to sult. 
Further rticulars st office. Met-opolitan 
school of Dancing, Limited. "Phone Main a 


The Bishop Strachan 


Schoo s WYKEHAM HALL, 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 











For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
Lady Principal. 
PROFESSIONAL. 


GHRERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


McKinnon Building, Terente 
Room 210, *"Phone—Main 1301, 





RAILROAD TRANSPORTATION. 


LANADIAN - 





PACIFIC NY. 
Transcontinental Travel 


The only All-Canadian Transcontinental 
Railway. 


THROUGH TRAIN LEAVES 


TORONTO 


AT 1.45 P.M. DAILY 





FOR 








Winnipeg Brandon 
Moose Jaw ; 
Medicine Hat 

Banff Hot Springs 


Revelstoke Mission Jct 


Calgary 


and Vancouver 


Unexceiled Dining-Car Service North Bay to 
Fort William, Rat Portage to Laxgan, Revel- 
stoke to Sicamous, and North Bend to Agassiz. 

First-class Sleepers Toronto to Winnipeg 
and the Coast. 


A. H. NOTMAN, 


Assistant General Passenger Agent, 
1 King Sireet East, Toronto. 
RAILWAY 


ee atta ab ene, 


Christmas and New Year Holidays, 1902-3 
BETWEEN ALL STATIONS IN CANADA 
Al) stations in Canada to Dstroit and Port 


Huron, Mich., Buffalo, Black Rock, Suspension 
Bridge and Niagara Falls, N.Y, 


GENERAL PUBLIC 

Going Dates and Limits.— At single 
first-class fare, Dec. 24th and i 
returning from des\ination not later than 
26th, 1902, also on Dec. om 1902 and Jan. 
let. 1903, good returning until Jan. 2ad, 1903. 

At single first-class fre and one-third 
Dec, 22nd, 23rd, 24th and 25th, and alro on Dec. 
29uh, 30th, 3let, 1902, and Jan. Ist, 1903, good: 
returning until Jan. 5th, 1903. 


SCHOOL VACATION 
To Teachers and Pupils of Scheols and Col- 
leges on surrender of Schovl Vacation Railway. 
Certificate signed Mg FP ecipal. At single first. 
class fare and one-third, from Dec. 6th to 3isb, 
inclusive. Tickets good returaing until Jan.. 
19th, 1903. 
For Maps, Time Ta! anc Information, a) 
% Tickets, ps, bles, im, apply 
‘ Wi s 4 Yonge 8 
TORONTO OFFICES: Jon Yet tno Pik Toko Auent 
(Phone, Main 4209). 
Union Station, J. A. Telfer, Txt. Agt, 
All inqniries from outside of Toronto should be addressed. 
to J. D. Mc, ONALD, District Passenger Agent, Toronto. 

















aug || 0 


ra. 


ed) 


ng 


sr 
. 


aits 


les 
neg 
Ces- 


lic \- 


itan 


od | Ss 
on 


| WP §E 


litor 


Ne 


| 


tal 


JAILY 
ndon 
gary 
n Jct 


ay to 
evel- 
assiz. 


+ COR ne 


; 








SATE I ON uy a. 


January 3. 1903 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 11 


Smart Tailor-Made 
Shirt Waistsr 
Every Style and Finsih 


| ORDERED WORK ONLY _ 


Miss Franklin has plea- 
sure in announcing that 
she has enlarged the thirt 
waist department and 
secured the services of 
} another Expert Cutter. 


These Shirt Waists are 
of the highest grade in 
4 cut and finish, and 
fashionable in design. 

















The Taming of Helen. 


Henry Miller will appear at the Prin- 
cess Theater all next week, with the 
usual Wednesday and Saturdav mati- 
nees, in his new comedy, expressly writ- 
ten for him by Richard Harding Davis, 


















































































entitled “The Taming of Helen.” The 
new comedy is said to offer Mr. Mil- 
ier the: best and most pleasing role he 
has had in his entire stage career. Miss 
Jessie Millward, who comes with Henry 
Miller in “The Taming of Helen,” is an 
English actress, who was leading lady at 
the time of the unfortunate assassina- 
tion of William Terriss at the London 








M. FRANKLIN 


No. !1 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
TORONTO. 


Tel.—Main 175. 


Misses Armstrong & Anderson 


MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


HAVE REMOVED 


From No. 41 to their new premises 


No. 58 KING ST.WEST 





North aide, just west of The “ Mail” Building. 








fara 
The New Cook Book 


The Ladies of Toronto 
and Others 


High-Class 
Costuming and Millinery 


MDE. JOAN BISHOP 
MISS ALEXANDER 








Adelphi. Terriss was stabbed at the stage 
door by a discharged emplaxee, and died 
a few moments later. Miss Millward 
was about to leave the theater imme- 
diately after the accident, and when she 
learned of the unfortunate occurrence 
she ran to Terriss, who died in her arms 
before the arrival of the doctors. ‘The 
event was such a saddening one to Miss 
Millward, for she had been acting with 
Terriss for several months, that she de- 
cided to come to America and seek a 
change of scene. She went to New York, 
where she accepted the position of lead- 
ing lady at the Empire Theater, with 


406 and 408 Yonge St. Tel.—Main 3077. 





Satisfy the most exacting. 


32 King Street West 





Painting 
I do any kind of painting that can be 


done in “ very best way and at the 
lowest Ee ces consistent with — 













Edited by GRACE E. DENISON (Lady Gay) 





work. raining and See, Se 

The latter is my specialty, and if you 
will entrust your next order to meI will 
give you satisfaction. 


omee-ser7 JAMES J, QHEARN 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST 


Canadian OLIVER Typewriter 


Canadian Invention 
Canadian [lanufacture 
Your privilege to ask for, ours to show. 


LINOTYPE COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS 
156 ST. ANTOINE STREET, - MONTREAL 
55 VICTORIA STREET. - - TORONTO 


DR. C. J. RODGERS 


For sale at all bookstores, or sent post-paid on 








Treatments 
For the Hair 


Scalp, Face, Neck, Hands and Figure. 


receipt of $1.00 Saas 


ROSE PUBLISHING CO., Toronto. 







PERFUMES 


LATEST ARRIVALS AT 


Lemaitre’s 
Central Pharmacy 


142 WEST KING STREET 
(opposite Rossin House) 





















PRINCESS THEATER 


NEXT WEEK 


BEGINNING MONDAY REGULAR MATINEES 
JANUARY 65. WED. & SAT. 


1S you your r hair falling, getting gray, oily or 
| greasy, lifeless? Is your scalp dan- 

druffy? Our treatments are what 
you require, 


TNON’ T zou want those lines and 
D wrinkles removed ; that dry, 
faded compk xion restored; your skin 


cleared of eczema, pimples, blackheads and 
discolorations? Our treatments will do it. 





Houbigant’s Ideal 
Legrand’s Ess. Oriza 
Violettes du Czar 





















E you aware that no one in To- 
ARE ronto can equal our treatments? 
Is your neck thin or figure unde- 





Acacia de France veloped ? sOUr treatments will do won- DE “ud Ye T lal 
Pinas MR.. HENRY MILLER | pogessizg cma || 0 Sennnen 


podist. We do manicuring. 


have treatments for Superfiuous 

W Hair, Moles, Birth-marks, Pock- 

marks, or any mar or blemish on, 

in or under the skin or scalp. Send stamp 

for our handsome books. Come at New 
Year's for treatment. 





Jicky Guerlain 


Florodora 


Lazelle’s Carnation Pink 


and a large variety of the finest French, 
English and American Perfumes, Toilet 
Waters, and Toilet Powders, at popular 


prices. 


Lemaitre’s Central Pharmacy 







IN HIS NEW PLAY 


“THE TAMING 





The “ RIGGS” Dental Offices 


TEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 
Specialists in High Class Dentistry. 


Charles Frohman’s famous Empire Thea- 
ter stock company. One of her first and 
most celebrated roles in the United 
States was that of Lady Algy in “Lord 
and Lady Algy,” the successful English 
sporting comedy by R. C. Carton. In 











you a home treatment if you will 


[F F you cannot come to us we can send 
write us fully. 


PEEFEFEEFEFH EEE 








spite of the tremendous success which i : 

142 WEST KING STREET 3| has greeted her in the United States, it 5 5 Graham Dermatological Institute WE ARE SELLING 
seems that Miss Millward has never yet 502 CHURCH STREET 
appeared in Canada. Her visit to To- Dept. H. Tel.—N. 1666. Estbd. 1892. INCANDESCENT 
ronto next week will be her first appear- GAS LAMPS 
ance in the Dominion. Miss Millward re- 






ceived her early training in the company 
of Sir Henry Irving ten years ago, and, 
on his provincial tours, when the ardu- 
ous travel often incapacitated Miss Ter- 
ry, she played the leading roles with the 
great English actor. Miss Millward is 
one of the fcremost actresses on the 
English stage, and she is expected to 
score a personal triumph at the Princess 
Theater next week. 


MAKING 
A WILL 


The ter the efforts put forth by an 
individual to soonovulase property for 
the benefit of his family or others the 
more mapeeasive becomes the duty of 

aw 

We will give you free for the ask 
the various forms of wills which 
enable yon to draw up your will with- 
out any further trouble. 


CHEAPER THAN COAL 


AT ONE DOLLAR A TON 
Canadian Incandescent Gas Light Co. 


9 Queen St. East. Tel.—M, 2357. 
444 44444444444444 4444444464 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBT. B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
48 Canada Life Building King St. West 


Consultation Hours, 11 to 12 a.m. daily. 


1.30 to 3 p.m., Satur tays excepted. 
Or by Appointment. 

All treatments given by appointment, either 
at this office, at the residence on Spadi a Ave., 
or *t your own home. 

Our practice during the last three years in 
this city has been mainly confined to all forms 
of so called incurab‘e diseases, giving special 
attention to female diseases anes aad diseases of 
the nervous system. 

We accept cases only after a most careful 
examination, and you may exp°ct an honest, 
conscientious opinion on your case. 

We use neither drug nor knife, simply cor- 
rect abnormal anatomical conditions, and 
nature unimpeded accompli-hes the cure. 


Literature Sent on Application. 























RICHARD HARDING DAVIS| Table Glassware 


Anything that Richard Harding Davis writes necessarily commands a 
certain degree of respectful attention. Any play that Henry Miller selects for 
presentation, deserves a dignified hearing. The two men occupy similar relative 
positions in different fields of endeavor. When two artists of their calibre colla- 
borate, one naturally expects something interesting. Mr. Davis has just written a 
new play for Mr. Miller, entitled “The Taming of Helen.” Mr. Miller, with the 
best supporting company he has ever had, will present this new comedy in this city 
next week at the Princess Theater. 





$4-44-44444444444444-44% 
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. 
A new story, and a good one, “Inno- 
eence Island,” is commenced on Page 4 
of this issue of “Saturday Night.” 


The Trusts and Guarantee 
Company, Limited. 
Capita) Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid Up, '- ‘600,000.00 


Office and Bafe Deposit Vaultae 14 King 
Street West, Torente. 


Hes. J. R. StRaTTON, President. 
Corres, Manager. 





















A complete assortment of 


Social and Personal. WINES, 


HE annual conversazione of Trini- home, and expects to return to Chicago TUMBLERS, 
I ty University will be held on : ; ” DECANTERS, 


4 a " | about January 10. 
February 10. The later date is * etc. Seven stock patterns to select from. 


due to the fact that the Lent term will Mr. and Mrs. Jack Rumball of London Happy New Year 


not begin until January 19, a week later spent Christmas with friends in the 
than usual. city. 




























Dinner, Tea and 
Breakfast Sets 


In the new designs, 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


88 WEST KING 8ST., TORONTO. 


* * 


The series of six afternoon recitals on 
the second and fourth Saturdays of 
January, February and March by Miss 
Ella Walker and Mr. Frank Blachford, 
in the Conservatory Hall, bid fair to be 
very popular and well patronized events. 
It is a new venture, and will interest 


The engagement is announced of Dr. 
W. A. Ross of Barrie and Miss Lena Mac- 


Kay of Beaverton. 
* 











JAMES D. BAILEY 


Jewelry Parlors, Janes Building, N. E. 
Mrs. Lett of Collingwood, who has cor. Yonge & King. Elevator. M. 2063. 


been with Miss Harrison for a short 
visit, returned home this week. 












e many to note with what success they sre * Office Telep one M 3642 
Ermine and attended. A list of the patronesses suf- A very pretty wedding took place at UNITARIAN LITERATURE Resid.nce Telephone M 2496 St) 
e e fices to iio us that not only the muU- | the hotse of the bride’s parents in Kala- ee 
Chinchilla sical public, but society, has taken an 1In- | mazoo, Mich., on Thursday, December 25, INEXPENSIVE 
terest, and it surely must prove a great 


when Miss Louie, only daughter of Mr. | BY Rev. Stopford Brooke and Dr. Martineau of 
Edgar Flansburgh of Kalamazoo, was | Eosland Kdward Everett Hale, Robert Call .e LASS TILES a 
married to Mr. T. F. Fleming of Denver, | ¥° Minat J. Savage and other eminent Uni- moe 


Col., late of Toronto. The happy couple | tians of America, may be ob ained free on The most elegant and sanitary 


Lovers 
of the 


success. .The following is a list of the 
ladies who have kindly given their pat- 


ressi- 
For 4 ronage to Miss W alker’s and Mr. Blach- 


ness and 








ford’s “Saturday afternoons,” we are at present spending part of their application to the SECRETARY. covering for 
richness— [| this month: Lady Meredith, Mrs. H.G. | honeymoon with the groom’s parents, at . : 
either as a Riddell, Mrs. Gordon Osler, Mrs. Fisher, | 589 Spadina avenue. They Steseed short- P.st Office Mission Unitarian Church Kitchens br Bath- rooms 1 
‘mimi Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. Barwick, Mrs. | ]y to New York and other Eastern cities. JARVI3 STREET, TORONTO. own age. que 
trimming for Beatty, Mrs. Warren, Mrs. Strathy, Mrs. rom . nee ta anne i ESTIMATES FREE. 





a handsome 
jacket or in 
set — there’s 
nothing to 
wear nicer 
than Ermine 
or Chin- 
chilla. We're 
showing spe- 


Stewart Houston, Mrs. McLean Macdon- 
ell, Mrs. Kingsmill, Mrs. Cassils, Mrs. 
Cahoe, Mrs. John Dick, Mrs. F. McLean, 
Mrs. James George, Mrs. W. Roaf, Mrs. 
Lewis Lukes, Miss Ireland, Mrs. George 
Wilkie, Mrs. Charles Blachford, Mrs. 
Bigwood, Mrs. Glenn-Shaw, Mrs. Mac- 
Murrich, Mrs. Garrett, Mrs. Tripp, Mrs. 
McCarty, Mrs. John Ross, Mrs. Fred 
Plumb, Mrs, Smyth, Mrs. Capon and 
Mrs. Thompson. 


They find a feast of good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 
ence between a commonly furnished and 
a cleverly furnished home. 


Fine Old Colonial Furniture 
Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 
Curious Old Brass 





apie 8 ‘ ——————————— 2 NEC An A 
The Misses Sternberg are giving their OTICE is hereby given that the partner- | TORONTO PLATE GLASS IMPORTING CO 
annual Christmas dance for their pupils N 4p Decetetere existing between W. J, HILL, & RUTHERFORD 


: : Soaring > can a " illabough and Robt. B Henderson, oa 
at St. George’s Hall on Monday, Janu as Usteopathic Physicians, was termi. Show-roems—i35 to 143 VICTORIA ST., TORONTO 


ary 5th, from 4 to 7.30 p.m. A very | nated on the 10th day of December, by mutual 
consent. All acc*unts due said firm are to be 
paid to Robt. B. Henderson, who assumes the 


. ge obligations of the firm, and who wiil continue ARTISTIC" 
This is the Mark | Sscerstss nes. 8, SSerBiiabosgh tl | we apps 
continue the practice at 168 iceat 8t., ndon, 
: Oatario. 788 
Which Proclaims the Genuine. Billiard ables 


enjoyable afternoon is anticipated, a fea- 

























cial values in sole! Hiadee WF Aitade tis nant but tos ture of the dance being the fancy cos- For Private Residence, Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 

these two _Mrs. Eduard R. Alison has sent out in tumes and masks to be worn by those Club Caf tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 

fie senageneeor ae on ais apes: tie on uss- taking part in the festivities. ud or Ce in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
day nex o auce -r sister, LISS 








collection on the continent. 


B, M. & T. JENKINS 


422.424 YONGE STREET 


*Phone—Main 1275, TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES— Mentreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royai Crest Dressing is unex- 
celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 

of any kind. We recommend it, 


We design and build Art Billiard 
As a token of their appreciation of | Tables to harmonize with interfor work. 

many past kindnesses the employees and | We have photographs of some very rich 

staff of the Grant Hamilton Oil Com- | tables recently installed in prominent 

pany, Strachan avenue, took advantage} homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 

of the Christmas season to present their | our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 

esteemed general manager, Mr. T. H. 

Hamilton, with a handsome leather lib- 

rary chair. At the same time the gen- 

ial secretary-treasurer of the company, amie ay 0, 

Mr. A. W. Spooner was the recipient of 


a beautiful gold-headed umbrella. 74 YORK STREET, TORONTO. 


Kinnear, and afterwards entertain her 
young assistants at a progressive euchre. 
: ? 


Ruff or Stole in Ermine...... 10.00 to 75.00 


Muffs, Round or Fiat, to 
BRORGD. cas a 00 bs che dhobee 0200 15.00 to 35.00 


Ruff or Stole in Chinchilla.. 35.00 to 60.00 


Moff, Fiat, to 
mat ent oences . ceeee 30.00 ‘0 55.00 


Order These by Mail 


ST AAT TS 


J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO, 
84-86 Yoneg St., TORONTO 








CRAVENETTE 
ce Lte 







Miss May Millett, daughter of the 
late John Millett, and sister of Mrs. 
Charles Priestman, is to be married to 
Mr. Norman C. Laird of Montreal in All 
Saints’ Church on February 18. 

. 

Miss Edith A. Taylor, daughter of Mr 
Edward Taylor, Glen Grove Park, is 
spending the Christmas holidays at 






Upon the back of every yard of the 





real Cravenette is stamped this mark, 
which guarantees the purchaser against 


_— 


inferior articles. Ask to see it. 
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Social and Personal. 


The portraits of Miss Evelyn Ridout 
» and Miss Ethel Perry, which | am privi- 
leged to have reproduced this week, show 
two of the clever little ladies who have 
given their minds seriously to study. 
Miss Ridout has had the advantage of 
residence in Cambridge and much cul- 
¥ tured English society. Miss Ethel Perry 
f is a clever musician, which is perhaps the 
only reason [ can give for the mistake 
in her Christian name, which has been 
inadvertently confused on another page 
with that of a well-known artiste. 
* 








Mrs. Walter F. Watkins (nee Atkin- 
son) will hold her post-nuptial reception 


; at her residence, 384 Manning avenue, on 
4 Thursday, January 8. 
: * 
i 
i Mrs. C. P. Playter has moved to Park- 
; : 
' dale—198 Jameson avenue—and will re- 
ceive on the first and second Fridays. 
* 
wa s . . . 
k An interesting wedding was solemnized 


in Old St. Andrew’s Church last Satur- 
day afternoon at three o’clock, when 
Miss Jean Ethel Jardine, eldest daugh- 
ter of the late Alexander Jardine, was 
. married to Mr. Thomas Herbert Barton 
of Toronto, barrister-at-law. The cere- 
mony was performed by the Rev. Dr. 
Milligan, assisted by the Rev. Mr. Fas- 
ken, and the wedding music was exquis- 
itely played by the organist, Mr. Jeffers. 
The bride was arrayed in a_ beautiful 
dress of white silk crepe de chine, with 
a bridal veil of white tulle, crowned with 
f ! orange blossoms, and carried a shower 
bouquet of American Beauty roses. Her 
maid of honor was Miss Helen Jardine, 


who wore an elegant gown of white 
eolienne over primrose silk en_ train. 
Miss Greening of Hamilton and Miss 
Hannah Black of Toronto, the brides- 


maids, looked charming in gowns of blue 
eolienne over white taffeta, with medal- 
lions of cream lace fhe groomsman 
was Mr. E.G. Long. Mr. W. H. Cameron 
of New York and Mr. Harold J, Pater- 
son of Toronto officiated as ushers. The 
groom’s gift to the maid of honor was 


a large crescent of pearls, and to the 
bridesmaids and best man_ pearl pins. 
Immediately after the ceremony Mrs. 
Parker gave a beautiful rendition from 


the cantata “Ruth.” The wedding recep- 
tion was held at the home of the bride, 
124 Avenue road, where the drawing- 
room and reception-room had been con- 
verted into veritable Christmas bowers 
by lavish decorations of holly and mis 
tletoe. A large number of friends and 
relatives were present, and showered all 
manner of good wishes and congratula- 
tions on the happy couple before their 
departure for the wedding trip through 
the Eastern States. 
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Mrs. William W. Digby will receive 

























(closed for 
Four Days 


We purpose closing our 
store from Wednesday 
Evening next until Mon- 
day Morning, January 5, 
1903, thus affording our 
entire staff four days of 
solid rest. 


The Christmas trade just 
closed has been about 25 
per cent. larger than that 
of any previous year, and 
this has been in a large 
measure due to the hearty 
; interest and support of 
those associated with us. 


The special character of 


Our business renders it 


utterly impossible to pro- 





cure temporary assistants 
of experience, as in many 
other lines of trace, and 
thus entails a very severe 


Str in upon all concern- 


ed. Even thirty-six hours 


of continuous labor cheer- 
to 
to 


tully rendered, save 


disappointment our 
patrons, has not been an 
unknown thing to some 


members ot our staff 
















We, 





therefoie, bespeak 














your forbearance and 
consideration whilst we 
stop al] business upon 





New Year’s and the two 
tollowing days, that is, 
Thursday, Friday, and 
Saturday next. 
000 
DIAMOND HALL 
rs to youon Monday 
with its 
welcome deter- 
serve you faithfully 
opportunity 















wili re- 








open ils coe 
Morning, J. nuary 5th, 
usual and the 
mination [to 
as we may 


during 1903. 
Ryrie Bros. 
JEWELERS, 


or, Yonge and Adelai t 
treets. Poront.» 











nave 



































































TORONTO SATURDAY 


Tuesday, January 6, at her home, 483 
Euclid avenue. 
* 

To-day, January 3, will be “Studio 
Day” for January, and the following 
artists will open their studios to visitors 
in the afternoon after three o’clock: 
Mr. E. Wyly Grier, Imperial Bank Build- 
ings; Mr. F. MeG. Knowles, Room V., 
Confederation Life Building; Mrs. Dig- 
nam, 28 Toronto street; Mr. R. F. Gagen, 
90 Yonge street; Miss Wrinch, 619 
Church street; Miss Laura Muntz, Room 
















R, Yonge Street Areade; Mr. 8S. F. 
Challener, Gallery O.S.A., 165 King 


street west; Miss Hemming, 53 Glouces- 
ter street; Miss Heaven, Imperial Cham- 


bers, Room 13, 32 Adelaide street east. 
oe 








The dance of the Argonaut Rowing 
Club in the Temple Building on Tuesday 
evening, January 6, is a much-looked-for 
event. The club’s secretary, Mr. J. G. B. 
Merrick, will be found any afternoon at 
the Bain Book Store, Yonge street. The 
following gentlemen will act as stewards: 
Messrs. C. E. A. Goldman, Dudley Oliver, 
E. W. Hamber, Perey Hardisty, Lorne 
Becher, Donald Bremner, W. Victor Law, 
W. R. Wadsworth, T. P. Birchall, How- 
ard Ridout. The following ladies have 
kindly consented to act as patronesses: 
Miss Mowat, Lady Kirkpatrick, Mrs. 
Nordheimer, Mrs. Greville Harston, Mrs. 
R. W. Barker, Mrs. G. A. Sweny, Mrs. T. 
P. Galt, Mrs. Walter Beardmore, Mrs: H. 
C. Osborne, Mrs. Albert Gooderham, 
Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Mrs. William Mac- 
kenzie, Mrs. H. C. Hammond, Mrs. Fal- 
eonbridge, Mrs. Victor Cawthra. 

* 






















The secretary of the Engineers’ dance 
is Mr. Harold Gzowski, who is to be 
found at the Gym. between eleven and 
twelve o’clock every morning, and from 
whom tickets for the dance may be ob- 
tained. 












* 









NIGHT. 


The Ready-to-Serve Cereal 


favorite of the “ department 


of the interior.’ 


Sweet, crisp flakes of wheat and malt—eaten cold, 


Jim Dumps’ good wife cried out with glee: 

“A happy thought has come to me! 

You’re tired of boiled eggs and of fried, 
Baked eggs with ‘ Force’ you’ve never tried.” 
She served them--what a treat for him! 

Wife gct a V from “Sunny Jim.” 




























Three of Thousands. 


ket. 


‘¢ Allow me to congratulate you on having the best breakfast food on the 
Have used no «her but ‘ Force’ since first eating it. ee 


mar- 
.? 


“Your ‘ Force’ we consider as fine as any cereal made, and satisfying. 


“‘T think ‘ Force’ is the best breakfast food I ever used. 


out it for anything. 


“ Rev. — 





I would not go withe 
= —iielanenmpaaeeininats 





QNames furnished on application.) 











Colonel Andrew Thompson, who enter- 
tained the coronation contingent going 
to England by a concert for which he 
paraded the performers in most amusing 
style, has sent the most original Christ- 








mas booklet, containing his stump 
speeches, made in his own inimitable 


manner as Canadian coronation contin- 
gent orator, with greetings to his friends. 
L am told that on the voyage over one 
of Colonel Thompson’s Indian companies 
appeared in full Indian costume and ad- 
dressed Lord Minto and the audience 
upon the history of the red man in Can- 
ada, 



























* 

Mrs. Fred J. Scheak will receive again 
in her new home, 41 Huntley street, the 
first and third Mondays after the first 
of January. 

* 

Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie gave a chil- 

dren’s dance on Tuesday evening for her 











Miss Quinn assisted in the entertainment venient articles in this list. 


of the small guests. The reception-rooms 







Traveling Pockets 










































The lady patronesses of the Poster 
Show are Lady Gzowski, Lady Taylor, 
Lady Thompson, Mrs. Charles Moss, Mrs. 
Falconbridge, Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. Lead- 
ley, Mrs. Gooderham, Mrs. J. I. David- 
son, Mrs. Flavelle, Mrs. Broughall, Mrs. 
Mackenzie of Benvenuto, Mrs. Arthurs 













ELECTION CARDS 


Lieut.-Col. N. F. Paterson, K. C., of 530 
Spadina Avenue, is a candidate for Alderman 
in Ward 4. He haz had twenty year.’ experi- 
erce in municipal life. He is the one man 
Outcide the Council who fough») the asphalt 
monopoly. This year hechamptoned the cause 
of the people of Spadina avenue before the 
Council, resulting in a saving of upwards of 
$5,000, at the same time securing a first-class 
road. 


and Mrs. Chester Massey. Sir Oliver 
Mowat is the patron of the show. 
+ 


Mrs. R. H. Kirkpatrick of Lowther 
avenue gave a dance for “not-outs” on 
Monday night for Miss Dorothy Kirk- 
patrick. ‘The Christmas decorations 
gave a festive appearance to the house 
and supper-table. _Dancing took place in 
the drawing and dining-rooms and the 
hall. Among the dancers were Miss 
Marjorie Mowat, Miss Margaret Mowat, 
Mr. George Alexander, Miss Jean Alex- 
ander, Miss Irene Alexander, Miss Doris 
Baines, Miss Muriel Baldwin, Miss 
Gladys Baldwin, Miss Jean Davidson, 
Mr. Tiffany Macklem, Miss Leila Maek- 
lem, Mr. Gordon Dawson, Mr. Victor 
Denison, Mr. Erie Kirkpatrick, Mr. Gor- 
don Mackenzie, Miss Nesta Mackenzie, 
Mr. Gault Kingsmill, Mr. Harlow Flem- 
ing, Mr. Acton Fleming, Miss Jessie Me- 
Murrich, Mr. Aubrey Burrows, Miss Blair 
Burrows, Mr. Roy Buchanan, Mr. Ryer- 
son, Miss Ethel Gooderham, Mr. Camp- 





- WARD SIX. 


Your vote and 


influence are 
respectfully solicited for 
the re-election of 


ALDERMAN 


J. J. WARD 


The compliments of the season to you. 


= 





1903 WARD NO. 5& 


1903 | bell, Mr. Ralph Fuller, Mr. Cochrane, 
* Miss Adele Austin, Miss Elsie Thorne. 
und others. 
ECONOMY WITH ESFICIENCY * 


Mrs. William Hunter Piersol, 26 <Al- 
bany avenue, will receive the second and 
third Fridays of each month. 


ELECT AS ALDERMAN 


P, B. WHYTOCK 


FOR 1903. 





A Queen as Billiard Player. 


It is not generaily known that Queen 
Maria Christina, the ex-Regent of Spain, 
is one of the best lady billiard players in 
Europe. In her girlhood’s days she not 
only took to the game with enthusiasm, 
but studied with scientific precision, with 
the result that whilst quite a young 
woman she could run a break or a series 
of cannons that would reflect no dis- 
credit on, professors of the cue. She of- 
ten challenged her relatives among the 
archdukes, of whem seareely one could 
hold his own against her. Among the 
deep cares of her majesty’s early regen 



















1993-WARD 2-———-'903 


Your vote and influence are respectfully 
solicited for the re-election o 


JOSEPH OLIVER 


AS ALDERIIAN 





1903 ey billiards languished a little, but with 
1903 WARD 4 her son’s approach to manhood the 
Your vote and i: flsence are respectfully | (ueen’s interest in the game revived, 


solicited for 


A. R. WILLIAMSON 


As Alderman. Polling day—Jan. 5th, 1903. 







and under her careful coaching Alfonso 
XIII. has developed into a player of such 
quality that Senor Bomba, reputed the 
finest hand with a cue in Spain, pro 
nounced the young King “a great vir- 
tuoso” of the green cloth. 





WARD NO. 4 
Your vote and influence kindly colicited for 


Ss. W. BURNS 


AS ALDERMAN FOR 1903 






—_—_—__so—_—_—__———" 
“T don’t know what there is about bet 
ting on horse races that should be so 
deleterious to health,” said young Mrs 














little daughter, Violet, and her son, : J 
Courtney. Mrs. Oliver Macklem, Miss Ladies will find many con- 
Wood, Miss Tully, Miss Boulton and : 


price $1] 


=~ 





w We can make 
comfortable the 
traveling part of 
your trip to Cali-. 
fornia or the 
South 2 2 2 i x 








Traveling and 
Leather Goods. 


We would like the privi- 
lege of mailing you a copy 





The Julian Sale 


Leather Goods Co., Limited 


105 KING STREET WEST 








and supper-table were decorated with Name vaniicatel we ee price De for men as: 
daffodils anal — Miss Violet | Mac- MPONLOL OCKOLS: ob viinisic cas ccm price 50¢ Bellows Suit Case............. price $14 
mensie looked very sweet is 8° Gemty Dressing Cases ............. $2.50 to $20 Regular Style Suit Case..... $4.50 to $11 
white lace frock, with ribbons and a Dressing Bags................ $12 to $75 Collar and Cuff Cases, flat, roll up 
coral necklet. Among the children pres- Jewel Cases.............000. $2.50 to $8 OF PORNO cies s 505 o3 price $1.25 to $4 
Ag tel ee erg Reso oaage E  O S Bill Folds and Purses.......... 50¢ to $3 
reien Ha ese o — —— Chatelaine Bags..............50¢ to $10 T TAVGUIGE GROG... sc cnsnewce 82 to $30 
No-ahel ; aatka ee eee, eee Dress Trunks, 42 in. long..... $15 to $40 Steamer Trunks............ $3.75 to $27 
non reimer, Miss Gussie Mackenzie, Trunks of all kinds...... from $3 to $30 ER ann nee ae $7 to $22 
Miss Amy Stanger, Miss Marjory Mac- Lightweight Suit Case..............- $7 Hat Box:to-hold 5 hats... 0.5.6. ..% $12 
donald, Miss Agnes FitsGibbon, Miss Hat Boxes, hold 5 hats... .$4.25 to $8.50 Drinking Glasses............. $1.25 to $3 
crue be Mesutver, Masters Sew Se Lectin is, .......-...<5., ora CATA 0 OO TF Sitti. 5555: oes coe $1 to $10 
oe Poached em oe eet Photo Frames for Traveling....$1 to $2 OUNT s ogc ests wees 50e to $5 
ee PAs tug Fe $3.50 $8 Military Brushes........$1.50 to $5 pr. 
Soy Svowsks, Everet Tamers, ror Eel alia risa alltel 32. 50 to 4 50 ooo Wend Of ot ome Gur Toilet Rolls in Rubber........ 50¢ ‘to Ie 
Maculloch, Arthur Stanger and Humph- Stick Pin eas. “oh oe oe i $1 25 to $2 scribes fully all our lead- NOM, occ v4.cns~eca ces 25¢ to $1 
ny aeennns Varnes. Writing Folios .......+++-.++: Si to 84 | = Safety Razors...........-+: $1.50 to $17 


Playing Card Cases............ $1 to $2 





We suggest some articles 






































New resolutions are now in 


Order, 


Start right by resolv- 


ing to drink nothing but the 
Dest tea, and that’s Ludella. 








“IT never heard of 
such a thing,’ answered the visitor. 
“Neither did [ until I heard Charley talk- 


Torkins, pensively. 


ing about it. Every time he makes a 
bet he comes home and says there is 
something wrong with his system.” 


Washington “Star.” 


“Belle said the other day when she 
saw you trying to get up such a desper- 
ate flirtation with Youngrox she could 
hardly keep her countenance. “She 
wouldn’t if she could help herself.”-——Bal 
timore “American,” 


“I understand that drinking is one of 
your husband’s failings.” “You have 
been misinformed. It is his most pro- 
nounced success.”—Chicago “Daily News.” 





| 
| 


Charles Potter 


OPTICIAN 


85 Yonge Street 


—. TORONTO 






























January 3, 1903 














































































































































The only Mattress that 
NEVER GETS LUMPY 
NEVER. GETS HARD 
NEVER SAGS 












Perfect Luxury To Be On 
Awarded Bronze Medal at Toronto 
Industrial. , 
Marshali Sanitary Mattress Co. | 


259 KING STREET WEST 
"Phone, Main 4533. TORONTO 
Ask your dealer fur it or write us for Cicular. 





Caterers and 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 

719 Yonge Street, \< Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005. 





A new story, and a good one, “Inno- 
cence Island,” is commenced on Page 4 
of this issue of “Saturday Night.” 








The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 

Watson—Dec. 10, Fairbank, Mrs. John T. 
Watson, a daughter. 

Starr—Dec. 22, Toronto, Mrs. (Dr.) Clar- 
ence L. Starr, a daughter. 

Sibbald—Dec. 27, Toronto, Mrs. H. G. Sib- 
bald, a daughter. 

Verral—Dec. 27, Highfield, Mrs. Geo. W. 
Verral, a son. 

Shepherd—Dec. 28, Tarbert, East Luther. 
Mrs. Alexander Shepherd, a son. 

Schreiber—Dec. 23, Toronto, Mrs. H. 
Harrie Schreiber, a son. 











Marriages. 

Hutcheon — Knowland — At All Saints’ 
Church, Toronto, Canada, on Satur- 
day, December 27th, 1902, by the Rev. 
Arthur H. Baldwin, M.A.,_ rector, 
Charles Low Hutcheon of Saskatoon, 
Saskatchewan, N.W.T., son of Mr. D- 
M. Hutcheon, Montrose, Scotland, to 
Miss Ethel Mary Knowland, eldest 
daughter of the late Frank J. Know- 
land of Rochester, Kent, England. 

Dewar—Chambers—Dec. 29, Toronto, W-. 
PD, Dewar to Edith E. Chambers. 

Lander—Van Camp—Dec. 2, Ottawa, 

Newton John Lander to Florence Ver- 
non Van Camp. 

Barton—Jardine—Dec. 27, Toronto, Thos. 
Herbert Barton to Jean E. Jardine. 
Stickle—Davidson—Dec. 3, wm. A. 

Stickle to Jean Davidson. 

Stubbings—Stoutenburgh—Dec. 24, Toron- 
to, Walter Stubbings to Mary Cathe- 
rine Stoutenburgh. 

French—Caton—Dec. 24, Toronto, David : 
M. French to Eliza May Caton. { 


Deaths. 


1 
Peters—On the morning of Wednesday, 


December 24th, at 306 Brunswick ave- 





nue, the residence of her son-in-law, 
Walter B .Brumell, Mary Hannah, 
widow of the late Samuel Peters of 
London, Ont. 
Douglas—Dec. 26, Wanstead, Ont., Archi- 
bald Douglas, aged 37. years. 
Musgrave—Dec. 28, Toronto, Mrs. Clara 
Louise Musgrave. 
Merritt—Dec. 27, St. Catharines, Thomas: 
S. Merritt, aged 32 years. 
Cooper—Dec. 24, Toronto, Rev. John E. 
Cooper, aged 61 years. 
Thompson—Dec. 27, Toronto, Joseph Lo- 
gan Thompson, aged 81 ye 
Hutcheson—Dec. 26, Boston, Florence 
Hutcheson. ; , 
Ballantyne—Dec. 29, Stratford, Mrs. Mary 
Ballantyne, aged 67 years. 
Paton—Dec. 29, Toronto, James Paton, 
aged 74 years. 
Coates—Dec. 30, Toronto, Mrs. William J. 
Coates, aged 9% years. 


J. YOUNG ‘ieex. minaray 


The Leading Undertaker 
‘Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 





W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 4 
YONGE 349 stReET 4 


WILLIAMS 
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ANOS 


Endorsed by the best authorities in the world, . 


148 Yonge Street 
TORONTO. 























